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G RA'C I E 
-Dutchefs 
CLEAVLAND. 


mM 4 D AM, 
LL Authors whatever in their Dedications are 
Poets; but Lam now to Write to a Lady, who 
| frands as little in need of Flattery,as ber Beauty 
of Art; otherwife, I foon'd prove as ill a Poet 
to her in my Dedication, asto my Reader in my Play: I 
can do your Grace no Honour, nor make you more admi- 
rers then you bave already; yet | cando my felf the honour 
to let the world know, I am the greareft you bave; you 
will pardon me, Madam, for you know, ‘tis very bard for 
a new Author, and Poet too, to govern bis Ambition ; for 
— Poets, let them Pale in the world never fo much, for mo- 
deft, boneft men, but begin praife to others, which cons 
cludes in themfelves § ; and are like Rooks, who lend people 
money, but to win it back again, and fo leave them in debt 
to "em for nothing; they offer Laurel and Incenfe to their 
Hero's, but wear it themfelves, and perfume themfelves. 
This is trKe, Madam, upon the boneft word of an Author, 
A 2 whe 


f 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


who never yet writ Dedteaion.;, yet though I cannot lye 


like theys,I am as.vain as they, and cannot but_publickly 
give your G race My bumble acknowledgments for we fa- 


vours Ebave reveie'd from yan: This, I fay,ts-the Poets 


Gratitude, which in plain Euglifb, is only Pride and Am- 
bition 5 and that the world might know your Grace did 
me the bonour.to fee my Play twice together 3 yet perbaps 
my Enviers @ your Favour will fuggeft ‘twas in Lent, 
and therefore for your Mortification, then, asa jea- 


lous Author, J am concern'd not to have your Graces Fa- 
vous leffen'd, or rather, my-reputation ;. and to let them: 
knew, you were pleas'd, after: thag, to command a Copy. 
from me of this Play; the way without Beauty and Wjt, to. 
win a poor Poets beart. Tis a fign your Grace ynderftands _ 


nothing better, then obliging all the world, after the. beft 
and muft proper manner ;. But, Mada, to be obliging to 


that excefs as you are, (pardon me, if I tell you, ont of my 


extream concern, and fervice for your Grace) is a dange- 
roxs quality, and may be very incommode to you 3 for Ci- 
vility wakes Poets as troublefom, as Charity makes Bea- 
gers ; and your Grace will. be beresfter as much pzfter'd 
with fuch feurvy Offerings as this, Poems, Panegyricks, 
and the like, as you are now with Petitions: And, Ma- 
dain, take it from me, no man with Papers in's band, is 
more dreadful.then a Poet, no, not a Lawyer with bis 
Declarations ;, Your Grace fure did not well confider what 
yon did, in fending for my Play 3 you little thought I won'd 
have had the confidence to fend you a Dedication tao: 
But, Madam, you find] am as unreafonable, and bave as 
little confeience, as if T had driven tbe. Poetick trade 

: | : ot Digit longer 


| The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
longer then I bave,;'and ue’re confider you bad enough of 
the Play, but (having fuffer'd now fo feverely) Ibefeech 
your Grace, have a care for thz future, take my Coun- 
fel, and be (if yon can pofftble) as proud, and ill-natur'd, 
as other people of Quality, fince your quiet is fo much con- 
cern'd, and fince you have more reafon then anyto value — 
your felf, for you bave that perfection of Beanty (without 
thinking it fo.) which others of your Sex, but think they 
have; that Generofity in your Aétions, which others of 
your quality, have only in their Promifes; that Spirit, 
Wit, and Fudgmeut, and all other qualtfications, which fir 
Hero's to command, and wou'd make any but- your Grace 
proud. begin now elevated by my SubjeG, to write with 
the Emotion: and Fury of a Poet; yet the integrity of an 
Hiftorian ; and I con'd never be weary, nay, fare this were 
my only way, to make my Readers never weary too, though 
they were a more impatient Generation of people then they 
are. In Fine, {peaking : thus- of your Grace, 1 frond 
_ pleafe all the world but you 4 therefore I muft once obferve, 
and obey you againft my will, and fay no more, then that. 
am, 


Your Graces 
' Moft obliged, and moft ~ 


humble Servant, 


WILLIAM WYCHEKLET., 


rm | 


en 


ee ee 


» * Prologue. 


rNUftom, which bids the Thief from Cart Harangne, 
Ci thofé that come to make, and fee hine hang, 
Wills the damen'd Poet (though he knows he's gone.) 
To greet you, erehis Execution. | 
Not having fear of Critich ‘fore his eyes, 
But fiillrejeding, wholfome, good advices. 
He e’en is come to fuffer hereto day, 
For counterfeiting (as you judge ) a Play, 
Which is again dread Phoebus higheft treason, | 
Damn'd damning Judges, therefore you have reafon 5 : 
Tou he do's mean, who for the Self fame fault,,  ° 
That damning Priviledge of yours haue bought 5 
So the huge Bankers when they needs mufd fail, 
Send the finall Brothers of their tradeto Goals 
WhilSt they by breaking Gentlemen, are made, 
Then more then any fcorn, poor men ath trades 
Tou. hardn’d RenegadoPoets, who 
Treat Riming Brother, worfethen Turk won'd dos 
But vent your .Heathenifh rage, hang, draw, and quarter, .. 
His Mufe will dye to day «a fleering Martyr;. ——« 
Since for ball'd Feft, dull Libel, or Lampoon;) — 
There are who fuffer perfecution, : ‘ 
With the undaunted brisknefi of Buffon, 
And firid Profeffors live of Raillery, 
Defying Porters Lodge, or Pillory : 
For thofé who yet write om eur Poets fate, 
Shon'd as pe kill com miferate 5 
But hein vain their pity now won'd crave, ) 
Who for themfelves Calas) no pity have, . 
And their own gafping credit will not faves 
And thofe, much lef, onr Criminal wou'd fpare, ) ” 
Who ne'r in Rhyme tranferefi, (if fach there ne 
Well then, who nothing hopes, needs nothing fear 3 
| And he, before your cruel Votes fhall do it, 
By his defpair, declares himfelf no Poet. . — 


Ras 


Mr. Hart. 

Mr. Bell. 

Mr. Kinnafton. 
Mr. Lacy. 

Mr, Winter fell. 
Mr. Adlohun. 


Mrs. Boutell. 


Mrs. Betty Cox. — 


Mrs. Kune pp. 


Mrs. Farlowe. 
Mrs. Cory. 


- Mr. oan 
Mr: Vincent,. 


fy olny Ginttémen ofthe: Lows, 
Mr. Valentine, ). 


‘Alderman Gripe, (eemingly precile, but a cove- 


tous, leacherous,old Ufurer of the City. ; : 


Sir simon Addleplot; a Coxcgmb, alwaysin pur- ao 


fuit of Womenof gteat Fortunes, yee 
Mr. Dapperwit, a brisk conceited, half witted 
fellowofthe Town, . °°. . 


: \. * 5 me ‘ @ 


_Chriftina, Valentines Mittrels. ee ae 


Tee N Ae as 


Lydia, Rangers Miltref a i 

My Lady Flippent, Grip's Sifter, an eRe Wis 
dow, in diftrefs for a Husband, though £ fill 
declaiming apainft marriage. 

Mrs. Martha, Gripe’s Daughter. 

Mrs. Foyzer, 2 Match-maker, or precife City 
Bawd. 

Mrs. Crofsbite, an old cheating Jile, and Bawd ta 
her Daughter. 


Mts. Betty Slade. Mifs Incy, her Daughter. 


Mrs. james. 


* Fabel, Chriftina’s Woman | - - 7 “e ; | 


Mrs. Gartreight. Leonore, Servant toLydia. 
Crofsbites Landlord, and his Prentices, Servants, Waiters, 
and other Attendants, 


The Scene London. 


ERRATA. 


Pres line 11. for # woman, sett a Woman, p. 4.13, for he is hear, rals fhe here? 
p-14. I. 9. forhis Jilcs r. this ile. p23. £ 2.for lead "em, r. lead her, pis. J. 9. 


for he, r. fhe, p. 


36.1. 20. 7. for Ran, -He Whilpers, 7. Ran. five doors: off on the right 
hand, p. 40.423. for in the Play-houfe, r. into the Play-honfe, p. qo. 1.27. for fick of 


envy, r.fick with envy, p. $2» 4. 1.for Gripe se oa r. Gripe fetting a Chairs 
p. 84.1. 3, for ruminate in them, r, Tuminate en them. 


ee ee, ie bate 


Oe 
Love in a Wood, 
OR, | 


~S' James Park, — 


ACT. I SCENE.L 
Gripes Houfe in the Evening. 


Enter My Lady Flippant, Mes. Joyner. 


Flip. OT a Hufband to be had for mony. 
| Come, come, I might have been a better Houfe- 
Wife for my felf (as the Wor!d goes now, ) if I 
had dealt for an Heir with his Guardian, Uncle, or Mother-in- 
Law; and you are no better than a Choufe, a Cheat. 
Joyn. 1a Cheat Madam. 
Flip. Tam out of my Mony, and my Patience too. 
Jogx. Donot run out of your patience whatever you do, - 
Tis a neceffary virtue for a Widow without 
A Joynture in truly. . | 
Flip. VileWoman, though my Fortune be fomething 
Watted, my Perfon’s in good repair 5 3 
If [had not depended on you, I had had a Husband | 
Before thistime; when I gave og the laft five pound, 
Did not you promife [ fhould be Marryed by Chriftmafs. 
‘Joyn. And had kept my promife if you had Cooperated. 
Flip. Cooperated, what fhould I havedone? : . 
. « 4 OB ‘Tis 


Gy 


Tis welt known :no Woman breathing could ufe more 
Induftry to get her a Husband than I have; _ 
Has not my Husbands Scutcheon walk’d as much ground 
As the Citizens — fince the Fire, | | 
That no quarter of the Town might beignorant. 
Of the Widow Fiippant, _ 

Joyn. ’Tis well known Madam indeed. 

Flip. Havel not own’d my felf (again{t my 
Stomach) the reli of a Citizen to credit my Fortune >: 

Joyx. ’Tis confeft Madam. : : 

Flip. Have I not conftantly kept Covent-Garden-Church, St. 
Martins, the Play-Houles, Hide-Park, Mulbery-Garden, and all 


other the publick Marts where Widows and Mayds are éxpos'd ? : 


Joyz. Far be it from me to think you have an 
Averfion to a Husband 5 
But why Madam have you refus'd fo many: good Offers? 
Flip: Good Offers Mrs. Joyner, I'll be {worn 


I never had an Offer fince my late Husbands; tf [ had had an OF-. 


a there's the thing Mrs. Joywer. 
Joyx. Then your frequent, and publick deteftation of 
Marriage, 1s thought real 5 : 
And if you have had no Offer, there’s the. thing Madam. . 
Flip. Ecannot deny, but I always rail againft Marriage 
Which is the Widows way to tt certainly. 
Joyn. “Tis the defperate way, of thedefperate 
Widows, in truly. 


Flip. Wou’d you have us as tractable as the Wenches that - 


eat Oatmeal; and fool’d like them. too. , 


Joyn. If no body were wiferthenI, Ifhould think, ‘fmce the 
Wdo 


w wants the natural alurement which the Virginhas, you 
ought to give men all other incouragements in truly. : 


Flip. Therefore on the contrary, becaufe the Widows For-. 
tune (whether fuppos’d, or real) is her chiefeft Batt; the more . 


chary fhe feems of it, andthe more the withdraws it, thé more 


eagerly the butf@ Baping frye. will bite: with us Widows 
opricks, by faying no} .and [ tell you, a - 
young Heir ts as (hie of aWidow, as of aRook,to my knowledge. . 


Husbands are got like Bi 


joyn. 1 can alledge nothing againft your practice, | 
But your ill fuccefs; and indeed youmuftufe  .,  - - 
Another 


(3) 

Another Method with Sir Simon Addleplot. 

Flip. Will he be at your Houfe at the hour ? 

joyn. He'll be there by ten, ’tis now nine, 
I warrant you he will not fail. 

Flip. Vil warrant you then I will not fail, 
For ‘tis more thentimelI werefped | 

Joyn. Mr. Dapperwit has not been too bufte with you, I hepe 
your experience has taught you to prevent a mifchance. 
_ Flip. No,no, my mifchance (as you callit) ts greater then 
that; I have but three Months to reckon, e’re I lye down with 
my Port and Equipage; and muft be delivered a Woman, a 


oF oot-man, anda Coach-man. For my Coach muft down, un- 


lefs I can get Sir Sison to draw with me. 
 Foyn. He will payr with you exactly if you knew all. 
[ Afide. 
Flip. Ah Mrs. Joyner, nothing grieves me like putting down 
my Coach; for the fine Cloathes, the fine Lodgings; let *em 
0; fora Lodging is as unueceffary a thing to a Widow that 
Fas a Coach, as a Hat to a Man that has a good Peruque, for 
as you fee about Town fhe is moft properly at home inher 
Coach, fhe eats, and drinks, and fleeps in her Coach; and for 
her Vifits fhe receives them in the Play-houfe. 
Joyn, Ay; ay, let the Men keep Lodgings 
(As you fay Madam ) if they will. 


Gripe and sir Simon Addleplot following 

him as his Man in the Habit of 4 Clarke 
at one door, and Mrs. Martha at the o- 
ther. 


Fiip. Do you think if things had been with me as they have 
been, I would ever have hous’d with this counter fafhion 
Brother of mine, (who hates a Veft as much as a Surplice) _ 
to have my Patches affaulted every day 5 at Dinner my Free- 
dom fenfured, and my Vifitants fhut out of Doots; poor 
Mr.Dapperwit cannot be admitted. | 
~ Joyn. He knows him too well to keep his 
Acquaintance. | | | 
| . B..2 Flip. He 


(4) 


Flip. He is a cenforious ridged Fop, and knows nothing. 


Gripe. So, {o-——————. [Behind 
Joyn. Heishear. [Afide. 


oe Nay with your pardon Madam, [ muft contradid 
roe ms ‘ you there. He is a prying Common-Wealths- 

4X * "Py. man, an implacable Majeftrate, a fturdy pillar of 
his caufe, and— : 
But oh me is your Worthip fo near then? if [had [70 Gripe. 
Thought you had heard me , 

Gripe. Why, why Mrs. Joyner, 

_ [have faid as much of my felf e're now, 
And without vanity F profefs. : 

Foyn. 1 know your Virtue is proof againft Vain-glory 5 
But the truth to your face, looks like flattery in your 
Worfhips fervant. | | 

Gripe: No, no, fay what you will of me in that kind, 
Far be it from me tofufpect youof flattery, : 

Foyn. Intruly your Worfhip knows your felf, 

And knows me, forI am none of thofe—————— 


Flip. Now they are in——— [ Afide. 
Mrs. foyner.I'll go before to your Houfe, 
You'll be fure to come after me. [ Excét Flippane. 


Joyn. Immediately 5 but as F was faying,. 
I am none of thofe 
Gripe. No Mrs. Joyner, you cannot few Pillows, 
Under Folks elbows3 you cannot hold a Candle to the Divels 
you cannot tickle a Trout to takehim, you-— 
gyn. Lord how well you.do know me indeed s 
And you fhall feeI know your Worfhip as well, 
- Youcannot backflide from your Principles ; 
¥ou cannot be terrify’d-by the lawss — 
Nor brib’d to Alegiance by Office or Preferment:s. 


. 


_ . You— | 


Gripe. Hold, hold, my praife muft not interrupt yours. 
Joyn. With your Worthips pardon, (In truly) I mutt on.. 
Gripe, Tam full of your praife, and it will run over. 

Joyn. Nay fweet Sir, you are———— 
Gripe. Nay {weet Mrs. Joyner, you are 


7 Joyn. Nay — 


(5) 


:. Yoyn. Nay good your Worfhtp, you are — jm her month 


Gripe. I fay you are , with bis Hand- 
Joyx. I mult not be rude with your =—s _ herchief. - 
Worfhip. . 8 
- Gripe. You are a Nurfing mother to the Saints 5 
Through you they gather together 4 a 
Through you they fructify and encreafe; and through you. 
The Child cries from out of the Hand-Bafket. 
Foy. Through you Virgins are marryed or provided. 
For as well; through you the Reprobates Wife 
Is madea Saint; andthrough you the Widow is not. . 
Diftonfolate, nor miffes-her Hufband. | 
Gripe. Through you | | 
Joyn. Indeed you will putme tothe bluhh ©, 203 
Gripe. Blufhes are badges of Imperfection, 
Saints have no fhame: You are the flowr of | 
Matrons Mrs. Joyner. Cee 
_- -Joyn. You.are the Pink of curtious Aldermen. 
Gripe, You are the Muffler of Secrefy 
Joy. You are the Head-band of Juftice. : 
Gripe. Thank you fweet Mrs. Joyner, do you think 
So indeed? you are oe 
You are the Bonefire of Devotion. 
Foyn.. You are the Bellows of Zeal. 
Gripe. You are the Cup-board of Charity. 
Joyn. Yoa are the Fob of Liberality, 
Gripe. You are the Rivet of fanctify'd Love or Wedlock.. 
Joyn. You are the Picklock and Dark-Lanthorn of Policy 5: 
- And in aword, aConventicle of Virtues. 7 
Gripe. Your Servant, your fervant {weet Mrs. Joyzer, 
You have ftopt my mouth. 
_ Foyn. Your Servant, your fervant {weet Alderman,. 
Ihave nothing to fay. : 
Sir Simon. The half Pullet will be cold Sir. 
Gripe. Mrs. Joyner you (hall Sup with me. 
Joyn. Indeed [ am engag’d to’Supper with fome 
OF your man’s Friends; and I-came-on purpofe 
To get leave for him.too. | 


~ 


Gripe, 1 


| Ce) 
‘Gripe. I cannot deny you any thing but I have forgot totell 
you what a‘kind-of Fellow my Sifters Dapperwit iss before a 
full Table of the Coffee-houfe. sagez he had the. impudence to 
hold an Argument againft me in the defence of Vets and Pro- 
- teCtions 5 and-therefore I forbid him my houfe; befides when he 
came, I-was forc'd tolock up my Daughter for fear of him, nay, 
I chink the poor:Child her felf was afraid of him : come hither 
Child, were you aot afraid of Dapperwit ? pa? 
Afartha. Yesindeed, Sir, he is aterrible man. a 
- Yet I durft meet with him in the Ptazzo at midnights —__[Afide. 
Gripe. He thall never come into my doors again, ae 
Marth. Shall Mr. Dapperwit never come hither againthen? ~ 
Gripe. No, Child. Wo BM Ss a | 
Marth. Tam afraid he will. 
Gripe. I warrant thee. 


Marth. | warrant youthen Flegotohim.  —-— [ Afde. 


T am glad of that, for [hate him as much as a Bifhop. | - 
Gripe. Thouart no Child of mine, if thou doft not hate Bi- 
{hops and Wits: Well, Mrs. Joyxer, 'lekeep younolanger. Jo- 
mas, wait on Mrs. Joyner. | | | 
Joyx. Good night to your Worthip. a oe 
Guipe. But ftay, ftay Mrs. Joyner, have you fpoken' with the 
Widow Crofibite about her little Daughter, as I deftr’d. 


Joyn. 1 willto morrow early, it fhall be the firft thing I'le do | 


after my Prayers. | 
Gripe. If Dapperwit fhould contaminate her 5 I cannot reft till 
Thave redeem’d her from the Jaws of that Lyon, good night, 
Joyn. Good Gentleman. — [ Exennt Gripe and Martha. 
| Manent Sir. Simon Addleplot avd Joyner. 
Sir Sim. Hah, hah, ha, Mrs Joyner. 
Joyn. What’sthe matter, Sir Siveon ? | 
' Sir Sim, Hah, hah, ha----- let us make hafte to your Houfe, 
or I fhall burft, faith andtroth to fee what Fools you and I make 
of thefe people. | Oo | 
Jorn. Twillnot rob youof any ofthecredit, I am but a feeble 
Inftrument, you arethe Engeneer. _ 
_ Sir Si. Remember what you fay now when things fucceed, 
and do not tell me then, f muft thank your wit for all. 


Joyn. 


C7) 


+ Jon. No m truly, Sir Siwon: 

Sir sim. Nay I'm fure Dapperwit and I have id partners in; 
many an Intrigue, and he ufes to ferve me fo. 

Joyn. He isanill man to intrigue with, as you callie. 

Sir Siw. I, foare all your Wits 5 a pox, if a mans underftand- 
ing be not fo publick as theirs, he cannet do a wife action but 
they go away with the honour of 1 it, if he be of their acquaia- 
tance. 

Foyn. Wh ny hy do youkeep fuch Acquaintancethen? 

Sir Sim. There is a-Proverb, Mrs. Foyer, You may know 
him by his Company. 

Joyn. No, no, to be thought a. man of parts, you fhou'd al- 
ways keep Company with a man of lef wit then = felf. 

Sir Sim. That’s the hardeft thing i in the world for me to do,. 
faith andtroth. 

Foyn. What, to find a man of lefs wit then your {elf? 
Pardon my Raillery, Sir Simon. — 

Sir Sim. No, no, I cannot keep Company with .a Fool, U 
wonder how men of | parts can do't, there’s (omething in’t. 

Joyn. If youcou'd all your wife ations wou'd a your own, 
and your money wou'd be your own too. 

Sir Sim. Nay, faith and troth. that’s trues for yout Wits are 
plaguely given to borrow ; they’l borrow of their Wench, 
Coach-man, or: Link-boy their hire... Mrs. Joyner » Dapperwit 
has that trick with a vengeance.: 

Joyx. Why will you keep Company with him then, Ifay? for 
to be plain with-you, you have followed him fo long, that you 
are thought but his Culley 5 for every Wit has his Calley, as. 
every Squire his lead Captain. 

. Sir Sim. This Culley? Ibis Culley Mrs. Joyzer! 

bord that I fhould be thought a Culley to any Wit besaiiliun : 
; orn Nay do not take it fo to heart, for the beft Wits 
the Town, are but Culleys themfelves. | 

Sir Simon. To whom, to whom, to whom, Mrs. Jogner.: 

Joyn. To Sem’ (terefles, and Bawds. 

Sir Sim. To your knowledge, Mrs. Jogner. . 

There I waswith her.- 

Joyn. To Taylors and Vintners, but a gn nage b to the French | 

Houles.. Sir 


, CBD) 
til But Dapperwit 1s a Culley to. none of them for. he 
ticks, eae ee eS ae | a ae 

joyn. Tcare not, but I with you were a Culley to none but me, 
that’s allthe hurt I with you, —_ | 

Sir Sim. Thank you Mrs. fogzer 5 well I will throw off Dap- 
permits acquaintance when I am matryed, and will only be a 
. ‘Culley tomy Wife, and that’s no more then the wifeft Hufband 
of ’em all ts. | 

jJoyn. Then you think you fhall. carry Mrs. A¢artha 2 

Sir Sim. Your hundred Guineys are * a se 
As good asin your Lap. a ee 2’ 

Joyn. But I am/afraid this double plot of yours’ - - 
Should fail; you wou’d fooner fucceed, : 
4£ you only defign’d upon Mrs. Afarthe, 
Or only upoa my Lady Flippant. | 

Sir Sim. Nay then you are no Woman of Intrigue, faith 


and troth tis good to have two ftrings to. one Bow; if Mrs. - 


Martha becoy 3 I tell the Widow I put on my difguife for her; 
But if Mrs. Adartha be kind to a > Sir Simon Addleplot will 
be falfe to the Widow, which ts no more then Widows are 
us’d to, for a promife to a Widow is as feldome kept as a Vow 
made at Sea, as Dapperwit {ays. | eS 
. Foyx. Yam afraid they fhou’d difcover you 

Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear, you have your twenty 


Guineys in your pocket for helping me into my Service, and 


if I get into Mrs. Martha's quarters you have a hundred more, 
if into the Widdows fifty, happy goeluckey, will her Ladifhip 
be at your houfe atthe hour. a oo 

joyn. Yes. : io | 

Sir Sim. Then you thal] fee when I am Sir sisson Addleplot 
and my fel Ill look like my felf, now I am Jonas I look like 
an Afs; you never thought Sir Simon Addleplot cou'd have 
look’d fo like an Afs by his ingenuity. : ° 

Joyn. Pardon me Sir Simon. ia 

Sir Sint. Nay do not flatter faith and troth. — 

jJoyx. Come let us goe ’tis time. | 

Sir Sine. I will carry the Widdow to the French houfe. 

Joyn. If the will goe. , oe Gee ee a Ry 

Sr 


. 
Le ARES ee |. = 


C9) 
“gir Sim, Ifthe will gos why, did you ever know .a Widow 
‘yefirfe a treat? no more'then a Lawyet a Fee faith and troths 
‘yet knowtoo = a 7 
: No rp te words, good w2CCN, but Sy Intrigne 
That wuft at length, the jilting Widow fegue. {Exeunt. 


. 


The Scene charges to the French Honfé, a Table, 
Wine, and Candles. = 


Enter Vincent, Ranger, Dapperwit. 


‘pap.- Pray, Mr. Hanger, let’shave no dtinkingto hight. 
Vin. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's haveno Dapperwit to n:ght. 
Rang. Nay, nay, Vincent. _ — CU 
Vin. A pox, I hate his impertinent Chat more then he does 
the honeft Burgundy. — os i 
Dap. But why fhou’d you force Wine upon us? Wweare not 
all of your guifto. on ” 
vin. But why fhou’d you force your chaw’d jefts, your 
damn’d ends of your mouldy Lampoones, and laft years Sonnets 
upon us, we are not all of your gufto? CO 
Dap. The.Wine makes me fick, let me perifh. 


Vin. Thy Rhymies make me fpew. 2. ee ee 
Ran. At Reparty already, come Vixcent, I know you would 
Gives him] rather have him pledge you here Depperwit5 
the Glafi.§_ but why are you fo eager to have him drink al- 
ways. = See) Fe a es 
a Pin. Becainte he is fo'eager to talk always, and there is‘no 
other way to filence him. « 2 i se 
.  ,.  . Waiter.to them. a 
' Wait. Here is a Gentleman defires to fpeak with Mr. Vincent. 
Vin-Icome.. 0 a Exit Vin 
. Dap. He may drink becaule he‘is obliged to the Bottle, for. 
all the wit and courage he has, ‘tis not free‘and natural like , 
yours. | 8 se a t., 9 
Ran. He has more courage then wit, but wants neither. — 
Dap. Asa Pump gone dry, if you powr oq Water down you 
. will get none out, fo- ; = - 


Cc «Ran. Nay 


\” 4 
_ Ran. -Nay I bar fimiles too, to nighr. 


Dap, Why is not the thought new, don’t: you. apprehend’i it. 
- Ran. Yes, yes, but: 


Dap. Well, well, will you comply with his fottifinets too, 


and hate brifk things i in complaifance to the ignorant dull age? 
I believe ‘thortly- ‘twill be as hard to find a patient friend to: 
- communicate ones wit .to, as.afaithful friend to communicate — 


ones fecret to. “Wit has a few true Judges as painting I fee.. 
Ran. All people pretend to be judges of both. 
Dap. I they pretend—-——— but {et you afide, 
And two more. 
Ran. But why has Vincent neither courage nor wit. - 


Dap. He has no courage becaufe he beat his Wench for giv. - 


ing,me les. douces yeux once; and. no wit-becaufe he does. not 


comprehend my thoughts; and he is a Son of a Whore for his. 
ignorance; [ take ignorance worle from any. man ie the Lyes. 


hecaufe it.is as much asto fay I am no Wit. 
Vincent Returns. | pe 
Yau need not take any notice, though, to him of what fay. 
Vin. Ragger there isa Woman ia in a Coach won'd ipeak 
with you. | 7 
| Rane Withme ) “— “Cexi¢Ran. 
Dap. This sie i ‘Mr. Vincent, is. as fale to his F Priced as his 
Wench. . | | | 
Vin. You have no reafon to fay fo, | - 
But becaule he is abfent.. . a 
Dap. ’Tis difobliging to tell a Man of his faults to his fice; 
if he had but your. grave parts, and manly wit; I fhou’d adore. 
him 3 = a pox. he 1s a meer he 


&ee cea. 


nes a Jack- bidding let: me - 


(rr) -_ 


‘Dap, Come, come, I with the man well, and néxt to you, 


‘better then any man,and [am ferry to fay it,he ha¢ not acoutage 
_to fnuff a Candle with his fingers; when he is drunk indeed, 


he dares get aClap, or fo. and {wear at a Conftable. 
vin. Detracting Fop, when did you fee him defert his 
Friend. ia | | 
Dap. You have @ rough kind of Raillery Mr. Viacent, but 
fince you will have it, (though I love the man heartily , I fay) 
he deferted me once in breaking of Windows, for fear of the 


Conftable; Ranger Returns. | 
‘but you need not take notice to him, of what I tell you; [hate 


to put aman to the blufh. = 
Ran. I have had juft now a vifit from my Miftrefs, who is as 
jealous of me, as a Wife of her Husband when fhe liesins My 


‘Cofin Lydia, you have heard me {peak of her. 


Vin. But fhe is more troublefom then a Wife that ltes in, 
becaufe the follows you to your haunts; why do you allow her 
that priviledgebeforehertime? : | ~~ 

Ran. Faith, I may allow her any priviledge and be to hard 
for her yet; how do you think I have cheated hér to night ? 


. Women ate poor credulous Creatures, eafily deceived. 


vin. We are poor credulous Creatures, when we think ‘em 
fo. ek ae a ee 
- Raa. Intending a Ramble to St. James's Park tonight, upon 
fome probable hopes of fome frefh Game I have in chafe, I ap- 
pointed her to ftay at home, with a promife to come to her 
within this hour, ‘that fhe miglit not foil the {cent and prevent 
Vin. Shel bé evett with you when you are married I war- 
rant you: inthe mean time here’sher health Dapperiwit. 

_ Raw. Now had hé rather be at the window writing her ' 
Anagram in the Glafs with his Diamond, or biting his nails in 
the corner, for a fine thought; to come and divert us with at 
the Table. oo ee ee 

“$e le a pox Ff have'no wit to night, T am as barren and 
hide-bound as one of your damn'd ae Poets, who are 
fotts in company for all their wit, as.a Mifer poor for all his 
mony; how do you like the thought... = = " 
2% : D 2 Vin. Drink, 


LI “1 7 ty 
_., Kin, Drink, drink... 
"pap. Well T can, drink this 5 5 becaufe f (hall be er 
prefenily. | 
~~” vin. Who will be. fo civil to us. 


Dap. Sir Simon Addleplot, I have befpoke him a Supper -here, . 


for he treats to night a new rich Miftrefs. | 
Ran, That Spark who has his fruitlefs. deGigns upon the bed- 


ridden rich Widow,down to the fucking Heirefles in her pifling - 
cloute ; 3 He was once the {port, but now the publick grievance - 
of all the fortunes in Town; for he watches them like a younger. 


Brother that ts afraid tq be mump’d. of his fnip, and they can- 


not {teal a Marriage, nor ftay their {tqmachs, but he muft know 


it. . 

‘Dap. He has now pitch’d his. Nets for Gripe’s Daughter the 
rich Scrivener, and. ferves.him as a Clerk to get admiffion 
to her, which the watchful Fop her F ather, denies to all 
others. 

Ran. 1 thought you had beennibling at.her once, under pre- 
tence of loveto her Aunt, 


Dap. I confefs I have the fame defiga yet, alk Addleplot is . 


but my Agent whilft he thinks me his; he id mg Pee 
conftantly from her, and carries mine back.., . -- 
Vin. Stillbetraying your beft friends. 
_ Dap..T cannot in honour but betray him Pa me per¢h,) the 
poor young Wench is taken with my-perfon, and wau’d {cratch 
through fowr wallstocometome.  . 
Vin. Tis a fign fhe is kept up clofe indeed. .,._ ; | 
Dap: Betray him, Pll notbe a Traytor to ‘Love for any man, 
sir Simon Addleplot to thems with the Waitor. 
Sit Sim: Kriow ’em, you are a fawcy Jack-ftraw to queftioa 


me, (faith, and troth) I know: — aoe and ee we | 


knows me.. 
_ All, Six Simon, Sir Simon, Sir Simon. . 
Ran. And you aré a welcom man to every ari as 
Sir Sim; Now. {gn of a Whore, dol kaow the Gentlemen? a 
dog, he wou’d have hada fhilling af me before, he wou'd ee bei 
come to you. - 
Ran. The — has been bred at Court fares. 3. 


: peed 
ee ) 


~~ 


“Get 


ee eee eee eee 


“Get 


iad 
Gét you out Sirrah. =: 
..-Six Sim. He has been bred ata French houfe, _e they are 
more unreafonable. | 

Vin. Here's to you Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. I cannot drink, for Ihave a Mittrefs within, though 
I wou'd not have the people of the houfe to know it. 

Ran. You need not be afham’d of your Miftrefles, for they 
are commonly rich.. 

Sir sim. And becaufe fhe is rich, I wou’d conceal her, for I 
never had a rich Miftrefs yet, but oneor. other got her from me 
prefently faith and troth.. 

Ran. But this is an ill place to conceal a Mittrefs j in, every 
Waiter isan Intelligencer ta your Rivals. 
sir Sim:- I have’trick for that, let no Waiters come into the - 
Room, I'll lay the Cloth my- felf rather. 

Ran. But whois your Miftrefs. 

_ SirSia. Your Servant, me your Servant, 
Mr. Ranger. 

Vin. Come will you sitions me? 

* Sir.sia.. No, Pll {pare your Wine, if you will ipare me Dip- 
perwitscompany, Icamefor that. - 

Vin. You do us a double favour , to take him and leave tlie 
Wine. : 

Sir Sim. Come, come Dépperwit. 

Raz. Danot go unlefs he will fuffer us to fee. his Miftrels too. - 
Alt icles 
_’ gir.Sim.. Come, come man. * 

Dap. Would you have me fo incivil as to leave ‘my company 3 
they'll take icill> 

Sir Sin. -I cannot find her talk without thee; ‘pray Gentlem D 
—s Mr. Dapperwit to go with me. 

_ Ran. We will not hinder him.of better comenys i 

_Dap. Yoursistoo good tobe left rudely, 

- Sir Sim: Nay Gentlemen I: wou’d defire your company too, if — 

you knew:the Lady.- 
_ Dap. ‘They know her as well asf, you fay Lknow her not. 
Sir Sim. You are not every body. (Af ide. 
. Ran.. Perhaps we do know the Lady Sir Simon, . | 
Sir” 


‘her in your lives; but if you cou'd be fecret, andcivil. 


A494) 


‘sir Sim. You do not, you donot, none of you ever Cae 


Ran. We have drunk yet but our Bottles a peice. 
Sir Sim. But wilt you be civil Mr. Vixcent ?- 
Raz. He dares not look a Woman in the face under three 


‘Bottles. 


Sir Simt. Come along then, but can you " civil Gentlemen ? 
will you be civil Gentlemen? pray be civil if you can, and you 


‘fhall fee her. { Exit sir Sim. 
[ Returns with oy Lady ¥ lippant and Mrs. Joyner 

Dap. How has he got his Jilt here? [ Alide, 
Ran. The widow Flippans! [ Afide. 
Vin: Is this the Woman we never faw. an { Afide. 


Flip. Does he bring us into company, and Dapperwit one? 


‘though I had marryed the Fool, I thought to have referv’d the 


Wit as well as other Ladies. (Afide. 
Sir Sim. Nay, look as long as you will Madam, yon will find 


‘them civil Gentlemen and good Company. 


Flip. Tam not in doubt of their civility but yours, 
Joyn. You'll never leave faubbing your saiddasae did you not 


promife to ufe him kindly. [ Behind. 

Flip. ’Tistrue. . -. [Afide. 
We wanted no goodcompany, Sir Simon , as long as we had 
‘yours. 


Sir Sim. But they wanted good company : is Ifore'd 


“them to accept of yours. 


Flip. They will not think the Company good they were forc’d 
into certainly. 

Sir Sim. A pox! mutt be ufing the words in fafhion though E 
never have any luck with’em, Mrs. Joyzer help me off. 

Joyn. 1 fuppofe, Madam, he means the Gentlemen wanted not 
inclination to yourcompany, but confidence to defire fo great 
an honour, therefore he forc’d ’em. 

Dap. What makes this Bawd here ? a Mittrels you Bawds 
fhould be like the {mall Cards, though at firft you make upthe 
Pack, yet when the play begins, you fhould be put out as ufe- 
lels. 


Jon. Well, svell, jibeine companion, you woud have the - 


Pi IMPs 


- 


| (15) 
Pimps kept in only? you would fo? 
| = 34 What they are pail; | 
Ran. Pimp and Bawd agree now adays like Doctor an Apo- 
thecary. | | | | | 
Sir Sim. Try Madam if they are not civil Gentlemen, talk 
with e’m, while I golay thecloath no Waiter comes here: 
My Mother us’d to tell me, I fhould avoid all occafions of talk- 


-ing before my Miftrefs, becaufe filence is a fign of love as well 


as prudence. a | [ Afide. 

Flip. Methinks you look a little yellowon’t {sir Simon /2y- 
Mr. Dapperwit; I hope you do not fenfure me pi the Cloath, 
becaufe you find me pafling away a night with this Fool; he | 
is not a mantobe jealousoffure: - — 7 

Dap. You are not aLady to be jealous of fure. 

Flip. No. certainly, but why doe you look as if you were: 


jealous then. 


Dap. If I had met you in Wheatifones-Park with a drunken 

Foot-Soldier, I fhould-not have been jealous of you. | 
Flip. Fye, fye, now you are jealous certainly, for people al-. 

ways when they grow jealous, grow rude; but Ican pardon it- 


‘fince it proceeds from love certainly. 


Dap. I am out-of all hopes to be rid of this eternal old ac- 
quaintance, when I jear her,. fhe thinks her felf prais'd, now I’ 
call her Whore in plain englifh, the thinksIam jealous. [Afide. 

Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit be not fo fenforious, I fpeak for 
your fake, not my own, for jealoufie isa great torment, but my 


honor cannot fuffer certainly. - - | 


: Dap. No certainly, but the greateft torment:I have is your~ 
ove. | 

Flips Alas{weet Mr.Dapperwit, indeed Love isa torment, but: 
"tis a {weet torment; but Jealoufie is a bitter torment; I-do: 
not-go about to cure: you of the torment of my love... | 

Dap. 'Tisafign fo. | - 

Flip. Come, come; look up man, is.that-a Rival ‘to conteft: 
with you ? a | : 

Dap. Twill conteft with no Rival, not with my old Rival your - 
Coach-man, but they have heartily my refignation, and to do" 
you a favour, but my felf_a greater, I will help tye the knot: 

° you" 


6): 


-you are fumbling for now, . betwixt your Culley here, anid 
you. 

Flip. Go, go, I take that kind of jealoufie worft of all, -to 
fufpect I would be debauch’d to beaftly Matrimony; but who 


are thofe Gentlemen pray ?———— are they men of Fortunes 


Mrs. Joyner. 
— -Joyn. 1 believe fo. 

Flip, Do you believe foindeed; Gentlemen.- 

| | Advancing epee Ranger aad Vincent. 

Ran. If the civility we owe to Ladies, had not controul'd 
our envy to Mr. Dapperwit, we had interrupted | ere this your. 
private converfation. 

Flip. Your laieroestitn Suited been: moft civil, i obliging, 
. : for our difcourfe was of Marriage. 

‘Rang. That is afubject Madam, as grateful as common. 

Flip. O fye, fye, are you of that opinion top? I cannot fal 
fer any to talk of it inmy company. 

Ran. Are you married then Madam ? 

Flip. No certainly. 

‘Ran. Tam furefo much Beauty cannot defpair of it. 

Flip. Difpair of it-——_—- 


‘Ran. Only thofe thatare married, or cannot be married shate 


‘to hear of marriage. 

Flip. Yet you mutt know, Sir, my averfion to marriage 1s 
fuch, that you nor no man breathing » thall ever perfwade me 
to it. 


Ran. Curs’d be the man fhou’d do fo rude a thing as to per- 


{wade you'to any thing again{t your inclination; I wou'd not 
_ do it for the World, Madam. 
Flip. Come, come, though you feemtobea civil Gentleman, 


Fthink you no better then your Neighbours; Ido not know a 


man of you all, that will not thruft a Woman up into a cor- 
ner, and then talk an hour to her impertinently of marriage. 
| Ran. You wou'd find me another man ina corner, I affure 
you, Madam, for you fhou’d not have a word of marriage from 
me, whatfoever you might find in my actions ofit; T hate talk- 
ing as much as you. 

Klip. T hate it extrcamly. 
| | . Ran. I 


(a7) 


‘Ran. Tam your manthen, Madam, for I fiudl juft the fame 
fault with your Sex as you do with ours; I ne’re cou’d have to 
do with a Woman in my life, but {till fhe wou'd be impertinent- 
ly talking of marriage tome. - 

Flip. Obferve that, Mrs. Joyner. | [Afide. 

Dap. Pray Mr. Ranger let’s go, I ad rather drink with Mr. 
Vincent, then {tay here with you; befides ‘tis Park-time. 

Ran. I come. [To Dap. 
Since you area Lady that hate marriage, I'll do you the fervice 
to withdraw the company, for thofe that hate marriage, hate lofs 
of time. 

Flip. Will you go then, Sir, but before you go, S' r, pray tell 
‘me is your averfion to marriage real ? 

Raz. Asrealas yours. , 

Flip. If it were nomore real then mine. _ _ ‘Lah ide. 

‘Ran. Your fervant, Madam. 

Flip. But do you hater marriage certainly ? LPhacks him back; 

‘Ran. Certainly. | 

Flip. Come, canot believe it, you diflemble it , only becaute 
‘T pretend it. | 

Ran. Do you but pretend it then, Madam: > 

Flip. I thall difcover my felf [ Afide. 
Imean, becaufe I hold againft it, you do the fame in complai- 
(ance; for I have heard fay, cunning men think to bring the coy 
and untraCtable women to tamenefs, as they do fome mad peo- 
ple by humoring their frenzies. 

Ran. I am none of thofe cunning men, yet have too much 
wit to entertain the prefumption of defigning upon you. 

Flip. “Twere no fuch prefumption neither. 

Dap. Come away, ‘s death don't you fee your danger? 

Ran. Thole aims are for Sir Simon, good night, Madam. 

Flip. Will you.needs go then? the gentlemen are a going, 
Sir Simon, will you let ‘em. 

_ Sir Sim. Nay, Madam, ifyou cannot keep ‘em, how fhould I? 
Flip. Stay, Sir, becaufe you hate amin i, I'll fing youanew 
Song againtt it. 


D ‘she 


(18): 
She Sings. 


| A Spoufe I do hate, 
For either fhe’s falfé or fhe's jealoms 5. 
| But give ws a Adate, 
Who nothing willask us, or tell ws. 


She Stands on uo terms, 
Nor chaffers by way of Indenture, 
Her love for your Farms § 
But takes her kind man-at aventure.. 


If all prove not right, 
Without an AG, Procefs, or Warning, 
_ From Wife for a night, 
You may be divorc'd in the morning. 


| When Parents are Slaves, 
Their Bratts connot be any other 5 

Greut Wits, and great Braves, 
Have always a Punk to their Mother. 


Flip. Though it be the fafhion for women of quality to fing 
any Song whatever, becaufe the words are not diftinguifh’d 5 
yet I fhould have blufh’d to have done it now, butfor you, Sir. 

Ran. The Song is edifying, the Voice’admirable, and once 
more, I am your fervant, Madam. 

Flip. What, will you go too, Mr. Dappermit ? 

sir sia. Pray, Mr. Dapperwit, do not you go too, 
~ Dap. Tam engag’d. : 


Sir sim. Well, 1fwe cannothave their company, we will not: ° 


have their Room, ours is a private back Room; they have paid 
their reckoning, !ct’s go thither again. 

Flip. Put pray, {weet Mr. Dapperwit, do not go; keep him 
Sir Simon? | 7 


Sir Sit. L cannot keep htm. Exeunt Vin. Ran. Dap. - 


It is rezpolfibles (the World & fo, 
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ACT. IL SCENE. 
St. James's Park at night. 
Enter pangt, Vincent, Dapperwit. 


Ran. HH: me if I am not pleas’d extreamly with this 
new fathioned catterwouling, this midnight courf- 
ing in the Park. 

Vin. A man may come after Supper with his three Bottles in 
hishead, ree] himfelf fober, without reproof from his Mother, 
Aunt, or grave relation. 

Ran. May bring his bafhful Wench, and not have her put 


ge of countenance by the impudent honelt women ofthe Town. 


Dap. And aman of wit may have the better of the dumb 
fhew, of well trim’d Veft, or fair Perruque 3 no man’s now Is 


whitelt, 
Ran. And now no woman’s modeft, or proud, for her bluthes 


_ are hid,and the rubies on her lips are died, and all lleepy and glim- 
mering eyes have loft their attraction. 


Vin. And now a man may carry a Bottle under his: arm, inftead 
of hisHat, andno obferving fpruce Fop will mifs the 


Crevat that Jies on ones fhoulder, or count the pimples on ones 
- face. 


Dap. And now the brifk reparty ruins the complaifant Cringe, 
or wife Grimace, fomething twas, we men of virtue always 
lov’d the night. 

Ran. O bleffed feafon. 

Vin. For good-Fellows. 

Ran, For Lovers. 

Dap. And for the Mufes. 

Raz. When I was a Boy I lov’d the night fo well, [had a 
{trong vocation tobe a Bellman’s ‘Apprentice. 

- Vin. 1a Drawer. 


= AndI toattend the Waits of Weftminfler, let me perilh. 
Db 2 Ran. But 


7 (x0). 

Ran. But why do we not do the duty of this and fuch other . 
places, walk, cenfure, and {peak ill of all we meet? : 

Dap. ’Tis no fault of mine, let me perrith.. . 

Vin. Fye, fye, Satyrical gentlemen, this isnot your time, you _ 
cannot diftinguifh a Friend from a Fop. | 

Dap. No matter, no matter, they will deferveamongft’emthe . 
worlt we can fay. | | 

Ron. Whocomes here, Dapperwit > - 

Dap. By the tofs of hishead, training of his (People walking . 
feet, and his-elbows playing at bo-peep be- . Jlowly over the . 
bind his back, it fhould be my Lord E2/j. Stage. 

Raz. And who the woman? | | 
Dz. My Lord, what d’ye call’s:Daughter -. 
That had a Child by | 

Vin. Dapperwit, hold your tongue? -. 

_ Ran. How are you concern’d? ~ 

Vin. Her Brother's an honeft Fellow, and will drmk his Glafs. 

Ran. Prithee, Vincent; Dapperwit did. not hinder drinking to 
night, though.he fpeak againft it; why-then-fhou’d you inter- 
rupt his {port ? now let him talk of any body. 

Vin. Sohewill, till you.cut hts throat. . : 

Ras. Why fhou'd you in all ocaftons thwart him,- contemn 
him, and malicioufly look grave at his jefts only ? 

Vin. Why do’s he always rail againft my friends then, and . 
my beft friend a Beer-glafs ? 

Ran. D3ppirwit ,.be your own Advocate, .my Game I think 
is before me there ? [ Exit Ram 
- Dap. .This Ranger, Ithink has all the ill qualities, of all your 
‘Town Fops, leaving his company for a fpruce Lord, 

Ora Wench. 

Vin. Nay, if you muft rail at your.own beft friends, .I may 
forgive you, railing at mine. ~ | 

| [ Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the Stage 


Lyd. Falfe Ranger, fhall I find thee here ? [ Afide.” 
Vin. Thofe are women, are they not? _ [To Dap. 
Dap. The leaft, feemstobemy Lucy fure. - [ Alide. 


Vin. Faith, [ think I dare {peak to a woman inthe dark, let's 


try.. : | 
oe Dap. They: 


(21) 
al They are —— of quality of my acquaintance’s 
hold. 

vin. Nay, if they are perfons of quality of your acquain- 
tance, I may be the bolder with ’em. 
The Ladies gooff, they follow thems 5 Lydia and Flippant - 
re-enter. 
Lyd. I come hither to make a mig’ to night. 
Flip. Of my love to you certainly; for no body but you 
cou’d have debauch’d me to the Park certainly 5 [ wou'd not — 
return another night, if.it were to redeemmy dear husband. - 


- from his grave. - 


Lyd. I believe you, but toget another Widow. - 
Flip. Another Husband, another Husband, foh! 
Lyd. There does not pats a night here, but many a match ° 
1s-made. 
Flip. Thata woman of honour fhou’d have the word match - 
inher mouth: but I hope, Madam, the fellows do not make ~ 
honourable Love here, do they? I abominate honourabie - 


_ Love, upon my Honour. 


Lyd. If they fhould make honourable Love here; I know your : 


would prevent ’em. 


Vincent .and Dapperwit Re-enter: all walk flowly - 
towards them. 
But here come two men will inform you what they do. - 
Flip. Dothey come ? are they men certainly? — 
Lyd. Prepare for an affault, they’l put youto't. 


Filip. Will they put us to't certain! y? I wasnever puttot yet 5 fe 


ifthey fhon’d put us to't, Ifhou’d dropdown, down certainly. © 

_ Lyd. I believe, truly, you a not have: power to! run : 

away. 

Flip. Therefore I will not’ ftay the” path they come; they ~ 
come, ohthe fellowscome! — 

F lippant rans away, Lydia follows, and Vincent; and ° 

Dapperwit after them. 
_Flippant Re-enters at to'th:r door alone.: 

SoT am got off clear, I didnotrun from the men, but my com- *- 

panion, for all their brags, men have hardly courage to fet uporl” | 

m. when our number is equal 5 now they fhall fee.f defie.“em, 

for i 
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for we women have always moft courage when we are alone 5 
but a Pox----- the lazie Rogues come nof, or they are Drunk 
and cannot run: Oh drink, abominable drink! inftead of ine 
flaming Love, it quenches it, and for one Lover it Inconrages, 
it makes a thoufand impotent. Curfe on all Wine, even Re- 
nifh-WineandSugar—————5. 
. Enter Addleplot muffled-in a Cloak, : 

But Fortune, will not fee me want, here comes a fingle Bully, I 
wihhhemay ftand;, Oe . 

For now anights the joftling Nymph is bolder; 

Then modern Satyr with his Cloak o’re fhoulder. 


Well met Sir. 7 : - [She puts on her Mash, 


Sir Sim. How fhallI know that, forfooth, who are you? do 
youknowme? = ee 

Flip. Whoare you? don’t you know me ? 

Sir Sim, NotI faithand troth : 

Flip. 1 am glad on'’t, for no man e’relik’d a woman the better, 
for having known her before. 7 7 

Sir sive. I, but then one can’t be fo free witha new acquain- 
tance, as with an oldones fhe may deny one the civility. 

Flip. Not till you ask her. | 

Sir Siw. ButIam afraidtobedeny’d. a 

Flip. Let me tell you, Sir, you cannot dif-oblige us women 
more, then m diftrufting us. a Fs 

Sir siw. Pith, what fhou'd oneask for, when you know on’s 
meaning? but fhall I deal freely with you ? ! 
~ Flip. Llove.of my life men fhould deal freely with me there 
are fo few men will deal freely with one | 
| Sir Siw. Are you notaFirefhip ? a Punk, Madam? - 

Flip. Well, Sir, [love Raillery. | 

Sir sim. Faith and trothI. do not railly, [ deal freely. 

Flip; This is the timé and place for freedom,Sir. 

Sir.Sige. Are you hand{fom ? _ 7 

Flip. ‘Jone’s as good as my Lady in the dark certainly 5 but 
menthat deal freely, never ask queftions certainly. 

- Sir. Siw. Howthen! [thought to deal freely, and puta wo- 


man to the queftion, had been all one. 


Flip. But let me tell you, thofe that deal freely indeed, take 
Sir Sz, 


- awoman by 


2? do 


cttch 


waite 


men 
Vv ons 


there 
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Sir Siw. What, what, what, what? 
Flip. By the hand and lead ’em afide. 
Sir Sim. Now I underftand youcome along then. 
Enter Torches and Mufick at a difkance. 
F/jp. What unmannerly Rafcals are thofe thar bring light in- 
to the Park > ’twill notbe taken well from ° em by the women 
certainly : 5 {till difappointed---- [Afide. 
Sir Sim. Ohthe Fidles, the Fidles, If ent for them hither to 
oblige the women, not offend’em 3; for I intend to Serenade the 
whole Park tonight 5 but my Frolick isnot without an intrigue, 
faith andtroths forI know the Fidles will call the whole Herd 
of vizard Masks together; and then fhall I difcover if a ftray’d 
Mittrefs of mine be not amongft em, whom Itreated to night 
at the French-houxfe 3 but asfoonas the Jilt had eat up my meat, 


_and drank her two bottles, fhe runaway from me, andleft me 


alone, 
Flip. How! 1 is ithe! Addle plot, that I ‘cou’d not Taow him: 
by his faith and troth. — [Afde. 


Sir sim. NowI wou'd underftand her tricks, becaufé { in- 
tend to Marry her, and thou’ d be ati to know what I muft - 
truft to. 

Flip. Sothou fhalt, but noty et. . [ Afide. - 

Sir Sim. Though I can give a great ail sivcndya: for if [ 


. have any ttrigue on fenfe inme, fhe ts asarranta Jilt, as ever ~ 


pull’d pillow from under husbands head (faith and troth) more- - 
over fhe is bow-legg’d, hopper-hipp’d, and betwixt Pomatum : 
and Spanifh Red, has a Complexion like a Holland Cheefe, and 
no more Teeth left , then fuch as give a Hautt- -gouft to her ° 
breaths but fhe ts rich (taith and troth. ) 
_ Elip. Oh Rafcal! he has heard fome body elfe fay all this of | 
me; but I muft not difcover my felf, left 1 fhould be difappoimted - 
of my revenge, for I will marry him. | [ Alice. 
. The Torches aud Mufich approaching. Ex. Flippant 
‘Sir Sin. What gone? comethen, {trike up my lads. 
Fuster Dfen and Women in Vitards, and Dance. 


Addleplot for the mofe part ft nding fillina Cloak ar J ee 


_ Ost forcti ties gomg abomt pecping, ane examining tool 
gloaths the Dance ended. 
_ Exeunt Dancers, Torches, Alulich 5.av: d Adder ri 


. again. 


7 
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_” Eater Flippant, Lydia, after-thent Vincent; Dapperwit. 
i Flip. Nay, if you ftay -any longer, I mutt leave you 


to us. 


_ Dap. Let me perifh Ladies---- - 


Lyd. Nay, good Madam, let’s unite, now here’s the common 


.cbeMy upon us. 7 


Vin. Dam.me Ladies---- _ : 
._ Dap. Hold, a. Pox you are to rough, let me perith La‘dies. 


_ Lyd. Not for want of breath, Gendenmen, wee | {tay rather. 


Dap. For want of your favour, ratheriwecs fades. 
Flip. That's Dapperwit, falle villains but he malt not know 


-E.am bere 5 if he fhould, Ifhould lofe his th:ice agreeable com- 
pany, and he would run ftom me,as faft as from the Bayliffs. What 
ryou will nottalk with °emI hope? - ? 


Lyd. Yes, but I will. Bo + . 
Flip. Fhen you:are a Park-woman certainly, and*you will 


take it kindly if [leave you. 


Lyd. No, you mutt not leave me. tL Apart. 
Flip. Then you muft leave them. 3 
Lyd. Vle fee tf they are worfe company:then:you fitft. . 
Flip. Monftrousimpudence, will you not come? [Pulls Lydia. 
Vin. Nay, Madam, Inever fuffer-any violence to beus’d to 


‘a woman, but whatI domy felf; themuft ftay, and-you mutt 


not go. . 
Flip. Unhandme yourude fellow. 
Vin. Nay, now! am {ure you will ftay and be kind ; for coy- 


nefs ina woman isaslittle fign of true modefty, as huffing in a 


man, 1s of true courage, 
_ Dap. Ufe her gently, and {peak foft things to her. | 
Lyd. Now dol guefs I know my Coxcomb. L 4fide. 
Sir, Iam extremely glad I am fallen intothe hands of a Gentle- 
man, that can {peak foft things 5 and'thisis fo fine a night to hear 
foft things in; moringI fhou'd have faid. 
Dap. It will not be morning, dear Madam, till you pull off 
your Mask 5 that I think was brisk----- 7 [ Afide. 
: «Lyd. 


7 [To Lydia. 
Vin. We have over-taken them at laft again, [Flip. going off. 
sthefe.are they, . they feparate. too, ‘and that’s but a ‘challenge 
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_ “Lyd. Indeed, dear Sir, my face would frighten bags the 
‘Sun. | | 

Dap. With glories, more radient then his own 3 
I-keep up with her I think. [ Afide. 

Lyd. But why wou'd you put meto the trouble of lighting the 
‘World, whenI thought to have gone to fleep ? 

Dap. Youonly cando it, dear Madam, let me perrith. | 

Lyd. But why wou'd you (of all men) practice Treafon 
againft your friend Phebus, and depofe -him for a meer 
{tranger ? a , 

Dap. I think ‘the knows me. ‘[Afide. 

Lyd. But he does not do you juftice, I believe, and you are 
fo pofitively cock-fure of your wit, you wou'd refer to a meer 
{tranger your Plea tothe Bay-tree. ae 

Dap. She jears me, let me perifh. [ Afde. 
, de Dapperwit, alittle of your aid, for my Lady’s invincibly 

Dap. Wou'd mine had been fotoo. [sfde. 

Vie. Thaveus'd as many arguments-to make her {peak, as are 
requifite ‘to make other women hold their tongues. 
«Dap. Well, Iam ready to change fides, yet before!I go, Ma- 
dam; fince the Moon confents, now I fhou’d fee your face, 
let me defire you to pull off your Mafk, which toa handfom 
Lady isa favour, I'm fure. 

Lyd. Truly, Sir, 1 muft not be Jong in debt to you the obliga- 
tion; pray, let me here you recite fome of your verfes, which 
toa Wit, is a favour I’m fure. 

Dap. Madam, it belongs to your fex tobe oblidg’d firft; pull - 
off your Mafk, and I'll pull out my paper. ~ . 

Brifk again of my fide. | [ Afide. 

Lyd. *Twou'd.be in vain, for you wou’d want a Candle 
ROW. | . 
Dap. I dare not make ufe again of theluftre ofher [4fide. 
face :I’ll wait upon you home then, Madam. 

Lyd. Faith no, I believe it will not be much to our advan. 
tages, to bring my face, or your Poetry tolight,forI hope, you 
have yet a pretty good opinion of my face, and fo have I of 
your wit; but if you are for proving your wit, why donot you 
write a Play ? > Dap. Be- 


; (26) . | 
gp. Becaufe *tis now no imore reputation to avrite d Play, 
ther it is honour to be a Knight:. your true wit defpifes the 
title of Poet, as much as your true gentleman the title of Knight 5 


for asa man may be a Knight and no Gentleman, fo a man may. 


be a Poet and no Wit, Jet me perifh. 


Lyd. Pray, Sir, how are you dignifi'd or diftinguifh’d amongft 


the rates of Wits >? and how many rates are there? | 


Dap. There are as many degrees of Wits, as of Lawyers as 


there is firft your Sollicitor, then your Aturney, then your 


Pleading-Counfel, then your Chamber-Counfel, and then your 


Judges; fothere is firft your Court-Wit, your Coffee-Wit, your 
Poll-Wit or Pollitick-Wit, your Chamber-Wit or Scribble- Wit, 
and laft of all, your Judg-Wit or Critick. = 

Lyd. Butare there as many Wits as Lawyers? Lord, what will 
become of us? what employment can they have? how are they 
known ? | ee | 

Dap. Firft, your Court- Wit ts a fafhionable, infinuating, flat. 


tering, cringing, grimacing, fellow and has wit enough to . 
. follicit a fuit of Loves and if he fail, he has malice enough to . 


ruin the woman with a dull Lampoon, but he rails {till at the 


man that is abfent, for you muft know, all Wits rails and his . 
wit properly lies in combing Perruques, matching Ribbonds, and 


being fevere as they call it, upon other peoples cloaths. 
Lyd. Now, what is the Coffee-Wit? 


. | Dap. He is alying, cenforious, gofliping, quibling wretch, and 
- fets people together by the ears over that fober drink Coffee 5 


he isa Wit, as he isa commentatorupon the Gazet, -andhe rails 
dt:the Pyrats of Algiere, the Grand Signior of ConSfantizople, 
and the Chriftian Grand Signior. 7 

Lyd. What kind of man 1s your Poll-Wit? _ 


Dap. Heis a fidgeting , bufie, dogmatical, hot-headed Fop, - 


that fpeaks always in fentencesand proverbs, (as others in fimt- 
ltudes)) and he rails perpetually againft the prefent governments 


— his Wit lies in projects and monopolies, and penning {peeches for | 


young Parliament men. | 
Lyd. But what is your Chamber-Wit or Scribble-Wit ?. 


Dap. Heis a poring, melancholy, modeft Sot, afham’dof the . 


of 


worlds he fearches all the Records of Wit, tocompile a breviate 


(37) 


“of them far thaule of Playors,: Printérs, Book-fellere, ahd fome- 
times Cooke, and Tabaccaymens he imploys his railing aint 
the ignorance of the age, and all thatihave more mony then ht. 


_ Lyd. Now.your laft. 7 _ . e 
Dap. Your Judg-Wit or Critick, is all thefe together, and 


‘yet has the wit,to be none of thems. he can think, fpeak,. waite, 


as:well as.all the reft, but {corns (himfelf a Judg ) tobe judg'd 


by. pofterity 3 he rails at all the other Claffes of: Wits, and hts 
-wit lies in damming all but himfelf: .he is yourtrue Wit. . 


Eyd. Then, I fufpect you are of his Form. 

Dap. I cannot deny it, Madam. 

Vin. Dapperwit, you have been all this time on the wrong fide, 
for you loveto talk all, and here’s a Lady: wou'd not have hin- 
dred you. - , oe | | 

Dap. A pox, I have been talking too long indeed heres for 
Witis loft upon a filly weak woman, as well as courage. [ Afide. 

Vin. 1 have us‘d aj] common means to move a womans tongue 


~ and mafks I call’d her ugly; old, ‘and old acquaintance, and 


yet fhe wou’d not difprove me: but here comes Ranger, let him 


7 try what he can do, for fince my Miltrefy is dogged, I'll go fleep 


alone. | shoei Sa, ( Exit. 
: , Raager Enters. . , we a 
Lyd. Ranger! ’tis he indeed; I am forry he is bere, but glad 


JT difcovered him befora Iwebt, yet he mnft not difcover me, 


left I fhould be preyented hereafter, in finding him out, falfe 
Ranger. or ee ee i Afide. 
Nay, if they bring frefh force. upon us, Madam, ‘tis time to 
quit the Field. : : [ Ex. Lyd. Flip. 

Ran. What, play with your quarrey till it fly from you: 

Dap. ¥ou frightned it away. | Oe 

Ran. Ha! is not one of thofe Ladies in mourning ? 

Dap. Allwomenare fo by this light, | 

Ran. A you might eafily defcern it, don’t you know her? 

Dap.No. © 5s 
’ Rea. Did you talk with her? 

Dap. Yes, fhe’s one of your brifk filly Baggages. 

Ran. Tis fhe, ‘tis the, I was afraid I faw her before, let us , 
follow’em, pritheemake hafte. = [Exeunt. 
"Tisdydia [Afde. E2 Lydia, 
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Lydia, wy Lady Flippant return at the other door,. 

* Ranger, Dapperwit, following thems at a diffance, 

Lyd. They follow us.yetI fear, ~ 

Flip. You do not fear it certainly, otherwife, you wou'd not . 
have encourag’d them. ° 

Lyd. For heavens fake, Madam,.wave your quarrel a Jittkes 
and let us pafs by. your Coach, and fo on foot-to your acquain-. 
tance in the old Pell.mell; for I wou'd not -be difcoyer’d by the 
man that came up laft to us. _ | [Exennt. 


Tle Scene changes to Chriftina's Lodging. 
| Enter Chriftina, Ifabel. = 

12. For Heavens fake undrefs your felf; Madams they'l nat. 
return to night, all people have left the Park an hour agoe.. 

Chri. What is’t aClock 2 _ 

Ifa.’ Tis paft one.- 

Chri. It cannot be.. | _ 

Za. [ thought,that time had only-ftolen from happy Loyerss . 
the Difconfolate have nothing to do but to tell the Clock. 

Chri. I canonly keep account with my misfortunes. 

Ifa. 1 am glad they are not innumerable. 

- Chri. And truly my uadergotng (o.often your impertinency, 
isnot the leaft of them. . co : 

Ife; Tam then.more glad, Madam, for then they cannot be 
great,. anditis inmy power, it feems,tomake you tn part happy, 
if-[ cou’d but hold this villanvus tongue of mine, but then let the 
people of the Town hold their tongues if they will, for [cannot 
but tell you what they fay. Pt 

Chri. What do.they tay ? ee 

ifa. Faith, Madam, I am afraid to tell you, now Uthink on’e. 

Chri. Isit fo ill? pee 

Ifa. Oh, fuch bafe unworthy things. — | Bs 7 

' Chri. Do they fay, I was really clerimant's Wench ashe boatt- 
eds and that the ground of the quarrell betwixt Vulestine and 
him, was not Vuleatines vindication of my honour, but Chriwents 
jealoulie of him. . | | Se ae 

Ifa, Worfe, worfe a thoufand times, fuch: vdlaneus thmypsto 
the utterruinof your reputation». 

_< .. Chri. What 


N 
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Chri. What are they > 


‘fab. Faith, Madam, ou'l be oe ey ‘tis = old trick’ of — 
have made ’ em. 


Lovers to hate their infesmers, 
furch. 
Chri. I willnot be. angry: | 
ifab. They fay then, fince Mr. Valentines a into France, 
are grown mad; have put your {elf into Mourning, live 


tn a dark room, ‘where you'l fee no body, nor take any reft © 


day or night, but rave and talk to your felf perpetually. 
Chri.. Now what elfe 2 
Ps But the fureft fign of your madnefs § is, they fay, be- 


ani are defperately refolv’d (in cafe my Lord Clerimont ° 
fhou 


dye of his wounds, to Tran port y our {elf and Fortune 


_ into Frence, to Mr. Valentine, aman. that h as not a groat:to re= - 


turn you in exchange. | 
Chri. All this hitherto, 1s true 3 now to the reft: 


Ifzb. Indeed, Madam,f have nomore totell you, I was forry, . 


I’m fure, to hear fo much of any Lady of mine. 
Chri. Ynfupportable infolence, 


1f2b.. This.is fome revenge for my want. of. fleep to night fo 


Thope my old fecond is come ; tis feafonable relief’ [ Afide. 
[ Kaocking at the door.. 
Chri. Unhappy. Valentine, cov'dftthou but (Exit. Ifabella, 


“ 


fee how.foon thy abfence, andmif-fortunes have disbandedalt ' 
thy Friends,. and turn’d thy Slaves all — thou fure. . 


wou'dt poem y only faithful heart. : 


“ Bwter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Tfabel, to ber. 


F lip. Hail faithful Shepherdefs 5 5 buttruly, [had not kept my: - 


word with you, incoming back to night, if it had not been for 


this Lady; whohas her intrigues tco withthe fellows, as well’ 


as you. - 


“Lyd: Madam, under my Lady Flippants  protedtion, [am con-. 


fidéne’ td beg yours 5, being ju(t now purfu ‘d out of the Park, 

by a‘‘relationm of mine, by whom it imports me extreamly not 

to si € difcover d; butl fear he is now at the door. - . 
[Knocking at the door. 


Let . 


| s y 
Let me defire youto deny meto him cquragiqully, i, §7alfabel 
for he will handly belgye be gap he; taken 19 Ugo en 


a 


Ce fb baw wad ahs yeemee ee ee ae ay Bente: tate, Le 
‘Chri. Tn ict enon where mpudence is Fequilite, the 
will ferve you, as faithfully as you can with, Madam... ..- a 
| Fiip. Come,, comes; Madam, donot upbraid her with her,af- 
furance, a quahifte; Rosy that only fits hér for a:Ladies. Seryite 
a fine Woman of the * OW De CA Be ao more without ‘a woman 
that can make an excufe with ad affiirance, then fhe.can be with» 
outaglafscertainly, = er 
_ Chri. She needs no ic To ees eee 
_ Flip.. How. can any one alone- manage an amorous. intrigue; 
th ought Beds ae fae fome- badly mutt help pe ety 
if ‘twere not for.a Woman that.could make an excofe with aff: 
rance, how fhou’d we whedle, jilt, frace, difcover, countermine, 
undermine, and blow up, the f{tinking. fellaws, which is all the 
pleafure I. receive, or.defign by them; for [never admitted a 
man tomy converfation, but for hispunithment.certainly. | 
chri. No body will doubt that, certainly... 2 
ol 8, Mabel refanns, 
Ifzb., Madam, the Centleman will not be miftaken, he fays, 
-youare here, he {aw yqu come in 5 he ts your Relation, his name's 
Ranger, and fs epme to wait upon you, home .I bad much adato 
Keep hi | font coming Up. ee ibe h ol, 
Lyd. Madam, for Heavens fake help me, “tis yet in your, 
power, if but while I retireinto your Dining- (T¢ Chriftina.. 
room, you will pleafe to perfonate me, and own your ‘felf, for 
her, he purfu’d out of the Park 5 you are in Mourning foo, and 
your Stature fo much mine, it will not contrady} you. 


° Qt, 


Fos H . g. sat 5) 


2 


Chri. 1am forry, Madam, I muft difpute any. command of 


yours; Ihave madea refolution to fee the face of no man, «ill 

an unfortunate Friend of mine, now out of the Kingdom, 

return. | | a / 
Lyd. By that Friend, and by the hopes you haveto fee him, 

let me conjure you to keep me trom the fight’ of mine now 3 

Dear Madam, let your charity prevail over your fuperftition, — 
Lab. He comes, he comes Madaia, wes 7 

| Ranger 


re a RS oe 
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a ee |) ow SRangeremers, i000! o Day 
Lydia withdraws and flands mie at tthe door’ —~ 
_ Raa. Hal thists no Lydias : 2S 

Chri, What unworthy defamer -has encouraged you to offer 
methisinfolence, 420 

Ran, She isiliker Lydia in her ftyle,then her face 3 5 Tee " am 
miftaken, but:to: tell her I follow’d het ‘for another, were an 
affront, rather then an excufe 5 fhe’s a-glorious creature. [aAfde. 

chri. Tell me, Sir, whence had you reafon for this yourrude — 
 purfuit of me, into my Lodging, my Chambers why mee you 
follow me?. 

. Ran Faith, Madam, becaule. yourunaway from, me. 

Chri. Thatwas ao: fign of an Soqeeanee.. : 

Ran. Youll pardon meddadam. = 

- Chri. Thenitfeems you miftook me Rordsidtivn,end the night 
is your-excufe,| wificlsblors toursalk diftinG@ions: but how you 
are {atisfyed in your miftaktks $ hope, you:willgo feek out = : 
Woman .11 anothermptace. : 

“Ran. Madam, { allow tot the excufe you make for me3 if [ ' 
have offended, I will rather be condemned for my love, then 3 
- pardod’d for my infenfi 7 ; 

: Lyd. How’sthat> ‘[bebinds . 
Chri. What do youfay> a | 
Ran. Though the night had bon pee my heart wou'd 

not have fuffer’d me to follow any one but you: 5 he has beentoo 
long acquainted with you, to miftake you. 

Lyd. What means this tendernefs 5 he miftook me fot her 
{ure >. behind. 
‘ Chri. What fays the Gentleman: a did you: know me then - 

ir? 

Rew, NotI, the Deviltake me, but] muftonnow. ([Afde. - 
Cou’d you imagine, Madam, by the innumerable crowd of - 
your admirers, you had left any man free inthe Town, or ag: : 
norant of the power of your Beauty. 

Chri. 1 never faw your face before, that! remember. 

‘Ran.. Ah Madam! -you wou'd never regard your humb’ et a 
Slave; I was till now amodeft Lover. . 

fas Falfettofmen. «| .. | [bebind. fae a 
| Chri. tv ff 
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Chri. My woman faid,.-you.came to feek a Relation here, not 
-aMiftrefa.' in VER o eee, Gee OL 
Ran. I muft confefs, Madam, I: thought you :wou'd fooner 
<difprove my ‘diffembled error, then admit my vifit; and I-was 
refolv'd tofee you. 
Lyd. Fisclearss behinds 
Ran. Indeed, when I follow’d you firft ut of the Park, I was 
afraid you might have been a certain Relation of mine,for your 
Statures and Habits arethe fame; but whea you enter’d here, 
Iwas with joy-coavinc'd:: Befides, I would not for the world 
have ap her troublefom love, fo much encouragement, to 
have difturb’d my future addrefiés to-you 5 ‘for the foolifh wo- 
-mando’s perpetually torment me, to make our relation nearer 5 
but never more in vain, then fince kh have feen you, Madam. 
Lyd. How thall I feffer this? “tis clear be difappointed me to 
night for her, and made me ftay-at hone, 2hae! might not dif- 
‘appoint him of her company in the Park. “[bebind. 
Chri. 1amamaz’d! butlet me tell you, Str, if the Lady were 
here, I wou’d {atisfie her, the fight of me fhou'd never fruftrate 
her ambitious defigns upon her cruel Kinfman. - 
Lyd. 1 with you cou’d fatisfie me. ‘2 [ bebind. 
Ran. If the were hete, fhe wou’d fatisfie you, fhe were not 
capable of the honour tobe taken fot you (though inthe dark ) 
faith, my Coufin isbut atolerable womantoa man that had not 
feen you. | | . 
_ Chri. Sure to my Plague, this is the firft time you ever faw 
wie? 6 3 2a 
Ran. Suretothe Plague of my poor heart, ‘tisnot the bun- 
dredth time Ihave feen you; for fince the time! faw you firft, 
you have not been at the Park, Play-houfe, Exchange, or other 
publick place, but I faw you 5 for it was my bufinefs to watch 
and follow you. | / - 
_ Chri. Pray, when did you fee me laft at the Park, Play-houfe, 
or Exchange. ee 
Ran. Sometwo, three days, or a week ago. , 
Chri. [have not been this month out of this Chamber. 
Lyd. Thatisto deludeme. — { behiad. 
Chré. [knew you were miftaken. 
Ran. 


r 


"Ran. You'll pardon a Loversmemory, Madam. | 
‘A pox, Ihave hang’d my felf in my own line, one would think, 
my perpetual illluck in lying, fhould break me of the quality 
but like a loofing Gamfter, [ am {till for pufhing on, till none will | 
‘ truft me. | [ Afide. 

Chri. Come, Sir, you run out of one error intoa greater, you 
would excufe the rudenefs of your miftake, and intruffon at this 
hour, into my Lodgings, with your gallantry tome, more un- 
feafonable and offenfive. : | 

Ran. Nay, Iamin Lovel fee, forI bluth, and have nota word 
to fay for my felf. 

Céri. But, Sir, if you will needs play the Gallant, pray leave 
my Houfe before Morning;left you fhould be {een go hence, tothe 
f{candal of my honour. _ | 
_ Chri. Rather then that {hou'd be, I'll call up the Honfe and 

Neighbours to bear witnefs, Ibid yoube gon. 

Ran. Since yon take a night-vifit fo ill, Madam,I will never wait 
upon you again, but by day; I go, that I may hope to return, | 
and for once, I will wifh you a good night without me. 

Chri. Good night, for as long as I live. [Ex. Ranger — 

Lyd. -And good night tomy Love, I'm fure. [ Behind. 

Chri. Though I have done you an inconfiderable fervice, I 
aflure you, Madam, you are nota little oblig’d tome. 

Pardon me dear Valentine. [ Aide. 

Lyd. I know not Phe whether I am more oblig’d then in-— 
jur'd; when Idol affure you, Madam, I fhall not be infenfible 
of either. | | | 

Chri. I fear, Madam, you are as liable to miftakes, as. your 
Kinfman. _ 

Lyd. I fear, I am more fubjet& to *em, it may be for want of 
fleep, therefore I’ll go home. 

Chri. My Lady Flippant, good night. 

Flip. Good night, or rather good morrow, faithful Shep- 
herdefs. | . ji 

Chri. Vil wait of you down. 

Lyd. Your Coach ftays yet, I hope. 

F lip. Certainly. [ Ex. Omnes. 
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(34- 
Enter Ranger, Dapperwit. _ 
The Scene, the Streeb. 


Dap. I wasa faithful Sentinel, no body came out, let me perifh. 
Ran. No, no, I hunted upona wrong {cents I thought I had 
fallow’d a Woman, but found her an Angel. : 

Dap. What is her.name? | : 

Ran. That you mutt tell me; What very fine woman is there 
lies hereabouts ? 

Dap. Faith, [know not any, (he isI warrant you fome fine wo- 
man, of a Terms ftanding or foin the Towns; {uch as feldom ap- 
pear in publick, but intheir Balcones, where they {tand focon- 
ftantly, one’ would think they had hir’d no other-part of the 
Houfe. . 

Rex. And look like the Pi@ures, which Painters expofe to - 
draw in Cuftomers; but I muft know who fhe is, Vzacents Lodg- 
ing is hard by, I'll go and enquire of him, and lye with him to 
night; but if he willnotlet me, [lye with you, formy lodg- 
ing is too far off- , | 

Dap. ThenI will go before, andexpe& youat mine. [Ex. 


The Scene, Vincents Lodging. 


Enter Vincent, Valentine, is ariding hzbit, asnewly from — 
a Journey. 

Vin. Your Miftrefs, dear Valeatine, will not be more glad to - 
fee you; but my wonder is nolefs then my joy, that you wou'd 
return ere you were inform’d Clerimont were out of danger 5 
his Surgeons themfelves, have not been affur'd of his recovery, . 
till within thefe two days. | 
_ Val. T fear’d my Miltrefs, not my Life; my LifeI cou’dtruft: 
2gain with my oldenemy Fortune; but not longer, my Miftrefs, 
inthe hands of my greater Enemies, her Relations. 

Vin. Your fear was in the wrong place then, for though my. 
Lord Clerimont live, he and his Relations, may put you inmore 
elanger of your life, then you Miftreffes Relations can of loofing 
her. Val. Wou'd ‘ 


ee ae, eee 


638) | 

val. Wou'd any cou’d fecure me her, I wou'd my felf feeur 
my life, for I fhould value it then. | 7 

“Vin. Come, come, her Relations can do you no hurt 5 I dare 

(wear, If her Mother fhou’d but fay, your Hat did not cock hand- 
fomly, fhe wou’d never a(k her bleffing again. | 

val. Prythee leave thy fooling, and tell me, if fince my de- 
parture, She has given evidences of her love, to clear-thofe 
doubts I went away with, for-asabfence is the bane of common 
and baftard Love; ‘tis the vindication of that, which ts true 
and generous. | | 

vin. Nay, if you cou’d ever doubt het love, you deferve to 
doubt on; for there is no punighment great enough for jealoufie, 
but jealoufte. 

val. You may remember, [told you before my flight, Thad 
quarrell’d with the defamer of my Mi(trefs, but thought I had 
kill’d my Rival. % | 

vin. But pray give me now the anfwer, which the fiiddennefs 

of your flight deny’d me 5 how cou’d Cleriasont hope to fubdue 
her heart, by theaffault of her honour ? 
. 9 Pith, it might be the ftratagem of a Rival, to make me 
. defitt. 3 

vin. Forfhame, if ’twere not rather to vindicate her, then 
fatisfie you, I wou'd not tell you, how like a Penelope fhe has 
behav'd her felfin your abfence. .. 

val. Let me know. 
Vin. Then know, the next day you went, fhe put her felf 1n- 
to mourning, and————-_- 
val. That’ might be for Clerimont,thinking him dead, as all the 
world befides thought. | 

vin. Still turning the daggers point on your felf, hear me out 5 
I {ay fhe put her felf into mourning for you loc’kd up 
her felf in her chamber, this month for you —= {hut out > 
her barking Relations for you———-— has not feen the Sun, or 
face of man, fince fhe faw you———— thinks, and talks of no- 
thing but you fends to me daily, tohear of you 
and in fhort (I think) is mad for you all this I can {wear, 
for Iam to her fonear a Neighbour, aud fo inquifitive a friend 
for you | 


bad 


F 2 Servint. 
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: Servant to them.» 
Ser. Mr. Raager, Sir, is coming up. 
_ Vin. What brings him.now? he comes to lye with me. - 
Val. Who, Ranger ? 


Vin. Yes, pray retire a little, till I fend him off; unlefs you : 
have. a mind to have your arrival publifh’d to morraw, in the. - 


Coffee-houfes. 


Ran. What, not yet a-bed->. your man is laying you to. fleep 


| [Valentine retires to the door behind. 
with Ufquebaugh or Brandy, ishe not fo? 


Vin, What Punk will not bertroubled with you to night, 


therefore I am, is it not fo? . 


Ran. I have been turo’d out of doors indeed juft now,- bya - 


Woman, but fuch a Woman, Vixcesxt—————- 


Vin. Yes, yes, your women are always {uch women.———_—. . 


Ran. A Neighbour of yours, andI’m fure the fineft you have. 


Vin. Prythee.do-not afperfe my Neighbourhood with your - 


acquaintance; *twould bring a {candal upon an Alley. | 
Ran. Nay, I do not knowher, therefore I come to-you. | 


Vin..’ Twas no.wonder, fhe -turn’d you out of doors then; . 
and if {he had known you, twould have beena wonder fhehad : 


let you {tay 5 but where does fhe live? . ) 


Ran. — [He mbifpers. 


Vin. Pith, pifh-—— _ 
Ray», What's the matter ? 
Vin. ————- Does fhe live there, doyou fay? 


Ran. Yes, Tobfery’d them exactly, that my account from you, - 


_ might be as exadt3 do you know who lives there ? 
Vin. Yes, fowell, that I know you are miftaken. . 


Ran. Is fhe not a young Lady {carce eighteen, of extraor- 


dinary beauty, her {tature next to low, and in mourning? 


Val. Whatisthis? | [ Behind. © 


_ Vin. She is5 but if you faw her, you broke tn at window. 
Ran. Ichas'dher home from the Park, indeed, taking her for 
another Lady who had fome claim to my heart, ‘till fhe thew’d 
a better titletot. : 
Vin. Hah, hah, hah. 


Val. Was he at Park then? and havelanew Rival? [Bebixd. . 


Vin. From 


i A. 
yin, Fromthe Park did you followher, do you fay? Iknew 
you were miftaken. | 
Kian. [tell you I am not. 


Vin. If you are fure, it was that houfe, it might be perhaps her — 


woman ftollen tothe Parks, unknown to her Lady. | 
Raz... My acquaintance does ufually begin with the Maid 
firft, but now “twas with the Miltrefs, Taffure you. 


Vin. The Miftrefs! I tell you, fhe has not been out of her — 


doors fince Valentines flight; fhe is his Miftrefs, the great — 


Heirefs Chriftina. 7 | | 
Ran. Itell youthen again, I followed that Chriftina from the 


Park. home, whereI talk’d with her half an hour, and intend to - 


fee her to morrow again. 


val. Would the talk with him too? | [bebind. 


Vin. It cannot be. | 


_ Ran. Chriftina, do you call her 2? faith I'am forry fhe is an’ ' 


Heirefs, left it fhould bring the {candat of intereft, and defign of | 


luere upon my Love. 


Vin. No, no, her face and vertues will free you from that cen- ' 


fure; but however, ’tisnot fairly done to Rival. your fread — 


Valentine in his abfence; and when he ts prefent, you know ~ 
‘twil be dangerous, by my Lord Clerimowt’s examples faith if 
you have feen her, I would. not advife you to-ateewpt it 


again. 


vife I came not for, nor will I for your afliftance 5 good night. 


Ran. You may be merry, Sir, you arenot in Love 5: your ad-° : 


Val. Here’s your Pexelope, tne womanthat [E&x. Ranger. - 
had not feenthe Sua, nor face of Man, fince my departure; for 
itfeems fhe goes out inthe night, whenthe Sua is abfent, and : 


facesare not diftinguifh’d. 
Via, Why, do you believe him ?: - 
Val. Show dI believe you ? | : 


Vin. *Twere more for your intereft, and you wou'dbe le@ 


deceiv'd 5 if you believe him, you muft doubt the chaftity of : 


all: che fine Women in Town, and five miles about. 


Val, His reports of them, will little invallidate his teftimony 


with me. 


Vin,. He {pares not the Innocents in Bibsand Aprons(I'lefecure 


you) 


r 


GB) | 
~ you) hehaemade (at bet) tome grofpmiftake oda cemning ie'i- 
_flina, which to morrow will difcover 3 5 in the mean time let us 
go {leep. 
val. { willnot hinder you, becaufel cannot enjoy it my felf 
Hunger, Revenge, to fleep are petty ring 
But only Death the jealous Eyes can — _ - [Exemnt. 


“ACT. ILL. SCENE L 
_: Crafsbites Honfe.. 


- Enter Mrs. Joyner, Mrs. Crofibite. 


Foyn. ‘God morrow, Goflip.' 
Crof. Good taorrow 3 but “_ up +t lle pr 
Goffip ? | 

Joyn. My care and paflionate concern for you, and yours, 
wou dnot let me reft (intruly.) 

Crof. For me and mine ? Oo 

‘Joyn. You know, wehave known one oe long 5 I think 
it be fomenine and thirty years fince you were marryed. 

Crof. Nine and thirty years old Miftrefs 2 !'dehave you to 
know,I am no far born Child 5 and if the Regifter had not been 
burn’dinthe laft great firealas 5 but my face needs no Regitfter 
fure : nine and thirty years ald {aid you, Miftrefs? 

Joyn. Ufaid you had been fo long marryed 5 but, indeed, you 
bear your years.as-well as any fhe in Pepper- Alley. 

Crof. Nine and thirty, Miftrefs. 

Joyn. This it iss; a woman now-adays, had rather you fhould 
find her fauley witha man, Ty warrant you, then difcover her age, 
I warrant you. 

Crof- Marry and ’tis the greater fecret far 5 tella Mifer he is 
rich, anda Woman fhe is old you will get no money of him, 
nor kindne(of her : to tell mef was nine and thirty Cf fay no 
more) twas unneighbourly done of you, Miltre(s. 

joyx. My memory confeflefs my age, it fcems, asmuch asmy 
~ face, for I thought---- Crof, 


(39) 


_ €ro, Pray talk, nor think no moreof any ones Age; but fay, 
what brought you hither fo early > 
oyn. How does my fweet God-daughter > poor wretch. 
Crof- Well, very well. os 
Joyz. Ah {weet Creature 5 alas, alas, fam forry for her. 
Crof. Why, what has fhe done to deferve your. forrow, of my 
reprehenfion ? 3 


| Lucy comes to the dow, 
Incy. Whatare they talking of me? [ behind. 


Joyz. Infhort, the was feen going into the Meeting-houfe of: 


the Wicked, otherwifecalled the Play-houfe, hand inhand, with 
that vile fellow Dapperwit. ne ae 

Crof. Mr. Dapperwit 5 letme tell you, if twere not for Mafter 
Dapperwit, we might have liv'd all this Vacation upon Green 
Cheefe, Tripe, and Ox-cheek; if he hadit, we fhould not want 


it; but poor Gentleman, it often goes hard with him, for he’s | 


a Wit. 
Joyn. Sothen, you are the Dog tobe fed, while the houfe is 


broken up 5 [ fay beware, the fweet bits you fwallow, will - 


make your daughters belly fwell, Miftrefs 5: and after all your 
Junkets, there will be a bone for you to pick, Miftrefs. 

Crof. Sure, Mafter. Dapperwit 1s no fuch- manner of man ? 

Joyn. He isa Wit, you fay, and what are Wits? but contem- 


ners of Matrons, Seducers, or Defamersof married Women, and — 


Deflourers of helplefs Virgins, even in the Streets, upon the very 
Bulks 5 Afftronters of midaight Magiftracy, and Breakers of 
Windowsin a word. “ 


Crof: But he is a little-Wit, a modeft-wit, and they do no 


fach ontragious things, as your great Wits do. . 
— Joyn. Nay, Idarefay, he will not fay himfelf he 1s a little- 
Wit, ifyouask him. 
Lucy. Nay,l cannot hear this with patience 3 with your( Afde. 


pardon mother, you are as much miftaken, asmy God-mother | 


im Adr. Dapperwit 3 forhe is as great a Wit as any, and tn what 
he Ipeaks or writes, as happy as any 3 Ican aflure you, he con- 
temns all your tearing Wits, in comparifon of himfelf. 


Joyn. Alas, poor young wretch, I cannot blame thee fo much | 


as thy mother, for thou: art not thy felf; his bewitching Ma- 


drigals - 


_ drigals have ‘charm'd thee into fome Heathenith, Imp with a 
hard name. | a2 —— 

Lucy. Nymph, you mean God-mother. 

Jeyn. But you Goflip, know what's what 3 yeltarday,asItold 
you, afine Old Alderman of the City,feeing your Daughter in 
fo illhands as Dapperwits, was Zealoufly, and in pure Charity, 
bent uponher redemption; and has fent meto tell you, he will 
— into his care, aad relieve your neceflities, if you think 
-good. ee 
Crof. Will-he relieve all our neceflittes > 
_ Joyn. All. | ~ 

Crof- Mine, as wellasmy Daughters? 

Joyn. Yes. 7 

Crof. Well fare his hearts d’y here Daughter, Asrs. Joyner 
hasfatisfy’d meclearly 5 Dapperwit isa vile fellow, and in fhort, 
you muft put an end to that fcandalous familiarity between 

ou. | | 
. Lucy. Leave {weet Mr. Dapperwit---- Oh furious ingratitude! 
_ was not he the manthat gave memy firft Farrenden Gown, put 
me out of Worfted Stockings, and plain Handkerchiefs, taught 
me to drefs, talk, and move well. | 

Crof. Hehas taught you totalkindeed 5 but Hufwife, I will 
nothave my pleafure difputed. | 

Joyn. Nay, indeed you are tootart with her,poor {weet Soul. 

Lucy. He taught me to rehearfe too, wou'd have brought me 
tothe Play-houfe, where I might have.had as good luck as o- 
thers: I might have had good Cloaths, Plate, Jewels, and things 
fo well about me; that my Neighbours, the little Gentlemens _ 
Wives, of Fifteen hundred, or Two thoufand pound a year, 
fhould have retir’d into the Country, fick of th’ envy, of my 
profperity and greatnefs. . | | 

Joyn. if you follow your mothers counfel, you are like to 
enjoy all you talk of fooner; then by Dapperwits afliftance5 
a poor wretch that goes on tick for the Paper he writes, his 
Lampoons on; and the very Ale and Coffee that infpires 
him as they fay. | : 

Crof. 1 am credibly informed fo, indeed, Madam Joyxer. 

Joyn. Well, I have difcharg’d my Confciences good morrow 
to you bath. (LExeunt. | Enter 
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Enter Dapperwit, Ranger Crofsbites Dining-room. 


Dep. This is the Cabinet, in which I hide my Jewel, a fmali 
houfe, in an obfcare, little, retired {treet too. | 

Ram. Vulgarly an Alley. 

Dap. Nay, Uhid my Miftrefs, with as much care, as a Spark 

of the Town do’s his money from his Dun, aftera good hand 
at Rlay 5 and nothing but you cou’d have wrought upon me for 
afight of her, let meperifh. | 

Ran. My obligation to you is great; donot leffen it by de- 
lays, of the favour you promifed. 4 

Dap. But donot cenfure my honour, for if you had not been 
in a defperate condition: --- for as one nail muft beat out another, 
‘one poyfon expel another, one fire draw out another, one fit 
of drinking cure the ficknefs of another; fo the Surfeit you took 
laft night of Chriffina’s eyes, {hall be cured by Lxcy’s this morn- 
ing, or as—— a : | 

Ran. Nay,I bar more fimilitudes. | 

Dap. What.in my Miftreffes lodging? that were as hardas to 
bar a young Parfonin the Pulpit, the fifth of November, railing 
at the Church of Rome, orashard asto put you to bed to Lacy, 
and defend you touching her, or as---- | 

Ran. Or ashard as to make you hold your tongue---- I fhall 
not fee your Miltrefs,[fee? 4 : 
Dap. Mifs Lacy, Mils Lucy---- [Knocks at the door, andreturns. 
the Devil takeme, if good men (I fay no more) have not been 
upon their knees to me, to fee her, and you at laft muft obtain it. 

Ran. I do not believe you. | 

Dap. ’Tis fuch a fhe, the is beautiful, without affectation, 
amorous without impertinency, airy, and brisk without impu- 
dence, frolick without rudenefs; and in aword, the julteftcrea- 
ture breathing to her afignation. 

Ran. Youpraife her, as if you had a mind to part with her 5 
and yet you refolve, I fee, to keep her to your felf, 

Dap. Keep her, poor Creature, fhe cannot leave me3 and ra- 
ther then leave her, I wou’d leave writing Lampoons or Son- 
nets almoft. + % | 
Ran Well, le leave you withherthen 

: G 


+ 


Dap. What 


_ Ran. Willfhe not open ? 
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Dap. What, will you go without feeing her ? 

Ran. Rather then flay without feeing her. 2... 

Dap: Yes, yes; you thall fee her3 but let me perifh if I have 
not been offered a: hundred Guinnies, for.a fight. of her 5 by-—. 
Ifay nomoree . | : a cre 

Ran. T underftand you now; if the favour. beto be. fvsfide.. 
purchafed, then I’le bid all { have about mefor't. © . 
| Dap. Fyefye, Mr. Ranger, you are pleafant i'faith 5 do: you 


think I would fell che fight of my rarity ? like thofe Gemtlemen. 


who hang out Flags at Charing-crofs, or like———— 
. ‘Rang. Nay, theni’mgoneagain, =. 
‘Dap. What, you take it ill [refufe.your.money ? rather then: 
that fhou’d be, give us i¢s buttake notice I will borrow it; now: 
I'think on’t, Lycy wantsa Gown, andfome Knacks.’ . | 
- Ran. Here. * . a | 
. Dap. But I muft pay it you again 5 Iwill not takeit; unlefs-you: 
engage your. honour, [hall payityouagain. © a 
‘Ran. Youmuft pardon me; Iwill not engage my henour for: 
fuch atrifle; gofetchherout. = - eo # 
Dap. Well, fbe’s-a ravifhing Creature, fuch eyes, and: Jips,. 
Mr. Rangers | : i : ee 
Ran. Prethee go. oe ; : 
Dap. Suchneckand breafts, Mr. Ranger. 
_ Ran, Again, prethee go. © 
Dap. Such, feet, legs, and thighs, Afr. Ranger. oo 
. Raw..Prethee let me fee ‘em. _ (more. 
- Dap. Anda mouthno bigger then your-Ring$ I need fay no: 
Ran. Wou'd thou wer’t never to {peak again. an 2 
Dap. And then {o neat, fo {weet a Creature in bed, thatto my 
knowledge, fhe do’snot change hicr Sheets inhalf'a year. 
Ran. \thank you for that allay to my impatience. : 
Dap. Mifs Lucy,Mils Lucy, Milfs. [ Knocking at the dore. 


- Dap. Lam afraid, my prety Mifsis:not ftirring, and therefore 
wil! not admitus.. - : ee a 
Dap- Fye, Fye, a quibble next your ftomach in a morning 5 
what if fhe fhou’d hear us, wer’d you lofe a Miftrefs fora quib-' 
ble? that’s more thenIcou’d do, let me perifh. po, ¥ os 
Run. Isfhenot goncher walk to LambsCanduibPyoic - Dap. 
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Dap. She ts within, I hear her. 
‘Aan. But fhe will not hear you 5 he's as deaf, as if you were 
a Dun oraConftable. - 
Dap. Pith, give her but leave to Qape, | rub her eyes, and put 
on her day-Pinner 5 3 thelong patch under the left eyes awaken 
the Rofes on her cheeks, with fomeSpanifh wool, and warrant 
her breath with fome Lemmon Peil; the dore flies off of the 
hindges, and fhe into my arms 5 fhe knows there is as much Ar- 
tificeto keep a victory, as to gainits and ’ Cis a fia the values : 
the conquelft of my heart. 
[ thought her beauty had not ftood in need oe Art. 
. Beauty’s.a Coward, ftill without the help of Art, and 
) ae ave the fortune of a Conquelt, but cannot keep 't t ;Beau- 
ty and Art can nomore be afunder, then Love and Honour. 
Ran. Ot to fpeak more like your fe'f, witand judgment. 
_ Dap. Dop’t you hear the dore wag yet? | 
_ Ran. Not awhit.. , 7 
"pap. Milfs, -MiGs, "tis your {lave that calls 5 come, all this trick 
ing forhim 3 lendme your Comb, Mr. Rewger. 
' Ran. No, { am to be preferred to day, you are to (ct me off: ; 
yoy are in pofleffion ; I will not lend-you arms to keep me 
out 
pap, A Pox, don’t let me be ungrateful if the has fmuge’ d 
her (elf up for me, let me Prune, and Flounce my Perruque a 
little for her 5 there’s ne’rea young fellow inthe Town but will 
do as much, fora meer ftrangerin the Play-houle. . 
Ran. A Wits Wig, has the priviledge of being uncomb d ia 
the very Play-houfe, :or,in the prefence--- - 
Dap But not in the prefence of his MiftrefSs ‘tis a greater 
peglett of her thenhimfelf; pray lend me your Comb. — 
Ran. Iwou'd not have men of Wit, and ia i make ufe | 
of every Fops mean Arts, tokeep, or gain a Miltre - 
Dap.;:But don't you fee every day, though a man. haye né re fo 
much Wit and Courage, his. Miftre(s.will- revolt, to thofé F ops 
that wear, and Comb Peruques well; i‘le break off the bengal io, 
and will not receive you, my. Partner. . 
— «*Ran.. Tigretaes you fee I am fegtiag -- _ [combs bis Perruque. 
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G 2 — -. Dap. She 


. yp» She comes, fhe comes, pray, your Comb. | _ 
| . _ [ Snatches Rangers Comb. 
ee Enter Mrs. Crofsbite to them. | 
Crof. Bargain, what are you offering us to fale > 
Dap. A Pox, ts't fhe? heretake your Comb again then. Returns . 
Crof. Wou'd you fell us? ‘tis like you y’fads.  — the Comb. 
Dap. Sell thee, where fhou'd we find a Chapman ? go prithee 
mother, call out my dear Mifs Lacy- | 
Crof. Your Mifs Lxcy3 [ do not wonder you have the Con- 
{cience to bargain for us. behind our backs, fince you have the 
impudence to claim a propriety in us, to my face. 
Ran. How's-this Dapperwit ¢ | 
Dap. Come, come, this Gentleman will not think the worfe 
of a Woman, for my acquaintance with her; he has feen me 
—_ t ge Daughter to the Leur-with a Chiney Orange, from 
one fide of the Play-houfe, to the other. ; : ) 
Crof. I wou’d have the Gentleman, and you to know, my 
Daughter-is a Girl of reputation, though fhe has been feen in 
yourcompany 5 but is now fo fenfible of her paft danger, that 
fhe is refolv'd never more to venture her Pitcher to the Well, 
asthey fay. | , 
; Dap. How’s that Widow? I wonder at your new conft- 
ence. ee > 7 
Crof. 1 wonder at your old impudence, that where you have 
had fo frequent repulfes, you fhou’d provoke another, and bring 
your Friend here towitnefs your difgrace. © 
Dap. Hark you Widow a little. : : 
Crof- What, youhave Mortgaged my Daughter to that Cen- 
tleman 5 and now wou'doffer me a {nip to joyn in the fecurity. 
Dap. She over-heard me talk of a bargain 5 ‘twas unlucky 5 
[4fide. your wrath is grounded upon a miftake: Mi(s Lacy 
her felffhall be judge, call her out pray. . | 
Crof. She thall not, the will'‘not cometo you. | gs 
Dap. Tilll hear it from her own mouth, I cannot believe it. 
—. €rof: You thall hear her fay’tthroughthedore. “° : 
Dap. Tfhall doubt it, unlefsthe fay itto my face. - 
Crof- Shall we be troubled with younomorethen? = 
Dap. If fhe command my death, I cannot dif-obey her." _ 
| 3 ' Crof. Come 
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i Come out Child, [Lucy (holding down her bead )to them. 
' pap. Your Servant deareft Mifs, can you have ?---- | 

Crof. Let me ask her. 

Dap. No, I’le ask her... 

Ran. I'lethrow up Crofs or Pile who fhall ask her. 

Dap. Can you have.the heart to fay, you will never more 
break a Cheefe-cake with me, at New Spring-garden, the Neat- 
houfe, or Chel/éy; never more fit in my lap at a New Play, never 
more wear a Suit of Knot’ of my choice; and laft of all, never 
more pafs away an afternoon with me again, in the Green 
Garret? in do not forget the Green Garret. 

Excy. Ewithl had neverf feen the aoe Garret 5 Demm the 
-Green Garret. 

Dap. Demm the Green Garret, youn are ftrangely alter’ d. 

Lucy. Tis you are alter'd, 

Dap. You have refus'd Colby's Mulberr Garden, and the 
French-haufes, for the Green Garret 3 at, a little fomething in 
the Bios Garret, pleas’'d you more then the beft Treat the o- 
_ ther places cou’d yIete 5 and can you ofa {udden quit the Green 
Garret ? 

Lucy. Since you! have a “defign ta. Pawn. me for the Rent, ‘tis 
ae - removemy Goods. | 
_ Dap. Thou art extremely miftaken,: 

nae Belides, Thave h heard fuch range hing of you this 
mornipg---- , | 

Pee What things | 

Ibluthto eak’em. 

4 “T know. my neneenicl, therefore take my charge as a 
faveurs what haveI done? 

Lucy. Then know vile Wit,my mother has confefs'd juft now, 
thou wer't falfe to me, to hertoo certain knowledge 5 and haft 
forc’ d even her tobe falfe tometoo. . 
~ pap® Faults in drink, Lucy, wherwe are not our felves,fhou'd 
potcondemnus.. . 

Lucy,. Andnow to let me out to hire like Hackney 5 Itell you 
my own dear mother thal] bargain for meno more}; there are as 
little asI can bargain for themfelves edelonas ke as well as pro- 


perer women.. - 
Crof While 
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ovof Whitpering all this | whiles beware of his theres again, 
come away Child. 
Dap. Sweet, dear, Miff ; 7 
Lucy. Bargain for mes + yo have reckog'd wi without: your Ho- 
— as they fay, bargain forme, bargain for me. Lexie: be 
3 . [muftreturnthen, ta treat with’ you.) 
rele Treat.me no treatifivs. but take a wort: for all you 
fhall no more difhonour my Daughter,’ ‘nor. moleft my Lodgings, 
as you have doneat all hours. ° 
_ * “Dap. Do you intend to change’ em, thea, to Bridewel, or Longs 
powdering-Tub,. Ratt Si ON ic ig a aE 
=” Croft No, to’ Bailifs houfé,: and thea you be ‘tb, ait I 
prefume, .as not-to trouble us. dP 
ned Here, witl you havd my Cot: aoe da eh A 


~~ 


- A.pox, think women take tov’: 0 Last vorte 

wie: from any man erie sc OEE Sh abet 
' Crof- Pray, ‘Sit ; eae b> Betare * bbc rre CEN geke. 
Lampgon. Teta sorb et ly g ipo 
pio sb BICbG Tt (> bes iebue LS Ree 
. te oe (Sir Simon Addleplo in the drefs 0 of df Clark, ty oe Pate 
oS ‘To Ranger’ er ee ae tee 7 


Sir Sim. Have I found you? have ERoung Fei ott By- 
walks, ~ faith ard ‘troth > f am aloft cut‘of Breath ef olfowta 
yous; Gentlemen when they get into an Alley K fo falts 
as if they had more earneft bufine& theres iain e ‘broad 
{treets. | a 

Dap: How tanre thisSot Hither? F oft fas fet Hich théale 
_mycholer. ,.. - eee ase é 

You impudent Ratcal, who aré you? ?! that dark sede thus: on. 
us. | a ‘Lsrdkes hi! 

_ Sir sim. Don't you know the, , Dagpermir? ‘fare yo know’ 
‘me. es bg ead ‘Bean Hy. 
Dp. Wilt thou difhonour, me with thy acqtiajtitaie ‘tow? 
thou raally; infolent, pert aad ink-mab- i ahaa bym"agalne 

‘Sir Sim. Oh, oh fure, you know ine, ‘pray’ Kio aw pies 
> Esprak foil 

Dap. By thy P wcy familiarity, thou fhou’ dit be'a Matker'at’ 


a 
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a,Tennis-court, a.Barber, or Slave.chathilsCofger.) on. 
. Sit S$, Ohy hy PU SEG Boa: oh ee ee eee 
Dap. Whatarethpued cree ue i oss [Kicks hina” 
_ Sir sigs.,.Nays J muftinot.dcover my Clf co Raager, fora 
Kick or twox. oh,.pray.hold, Six, by, that youwill kaow me..." 
7 2g coe Clie! Yo ei2ed nL Pelipers hima. Letters 


Dap. How, Sir Sivon! 


to doe 


oe your felf-for your felh 
. Sir §és T warrant vou. aoe. eee 
Dap. The gaining Grives Daughter, will make me fupport the’ 
lofs of this young Jilthere, 2s [Alide. 
_. Ran. What fellow’s that? ee 
. Dap, AServant, tonFriend of mine, . 2-0 
~ Ran. Methinks, he fomething refembles our. acquaintance , 
Sir Simox, butit is no complement to tell him {03 for that Knight, . 
ial moft egregious Coxcomb,. that ever plaid with .Ladtes - 
‘an. - 7 
_, Sir S22, $q 5 thanks to my difguife,I know my Enemies.[ Afde. 
. Ren. The molt incorrigibie AS, beyond the reproof of a- 
kicking Rival, or a frowning Miltre(ss butifit be poffible, thou 
doft ule him worfe,.then his Miftre(,.or Rival can3 thou dolt: 
make fuch a Culley of him. | 


time, have a care of your charges ‘and manage your butincfs 


. Sir Sim Do’s he think fo too?— ae [ Afde. 
Dap. Go friend, go abou: your bufiuets, Ex. Sir Simon. - 
eg BEE 1s Beare a ‘ a! 


Pa ‘ 
a 


_" jeétion; he brings me here a Summons from Hi Miftre 


|G) | 
a pox, you-wou'd {poil all, juft-in :the critical time’ of: prot 
to meet. 

her in the evening 3 will you cometo my Wedding> ‘-"* 

Ran. Don't {peak fo loud, you'll break poor Lxcies: heart ; 
poor creature, fhe cannot’ leave ‘you: and rather then leave 
her, you fhou'dleave writing of Lampoons, or Sonnets—— 
almoft. _. | oe ae: 

Dap. Come; let her go, ungrateful baggage’ but now you talk 
of Sonnets; fam no living Wit, if her love has not coft me two 
_ thoufand Couplets at leaft.: | Pe ce. 
Ran. But, what wott'd you give how, for'a new Satyr againft 
women, ready made3 ‘twou'd be as convenient td buy, ‘Satyrs 
againft women, ready made, as it is: to buy Crevats ready 
ty’d 7 ek ey 
Dap. Or as : ip ee elas 
Run. Hay, come away, come away, Mr.or as—— { Exennt: 


Enter Mrs. Joyner, Gripe. = oe ae 


Gripe. Peace, Plenty, and Paftime be within thefe Walls, - 
Joyn. *Tisa {mall Houfe you fee, and mean Furniture, for 
no Gallants are fuffer’d to come hither; fhe might have had ere 
_ now,as good lodgings, as any in Town 3 her Moreclack- Hangings, 
great Glaffes, Cabinets, Chine embroider’d Beds, Perfia Carpets, 
_ Gold-plate, and the like, 1f fhe would have put her felf forward 5 
but your Worfhip may pleafe, to make ’em remove to a place, 
fit to receive one of your Worthips quality 5 for this is a little 
{candalous in truly. Ses Ray 
Gripe. No, no, [like it well enough, Iam not dainty 3 befides 
privacy, privacy, Mrs. Joyxer, I love privacy, in oppofition to the 
Wicked, who hate it ? | 
—Joyn, What do you look for,Sir? === = =———*_—« [Looks about. 
Gripe. Walls have ears, Walls have ears; but befides, I look 
for a private place to retire to, in time of need 3: oh her’s onecon- 
venient. [Turns up a Hanging, and diftovers the 
3 Slender proviftons of the Family. | 
_ Joyn* But you fee poor innocent Souls, to what ufe they put. 
it, not to hide Gallants. . | : 
, Gripe. “Temperance 
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‘ Gripe. Temperanceis the nurfeof Chaftity.. 
-Yoyn. But your Worlhip may pleafe to mend their fares and 
‘-when youcome, may make them entertain you, better then, you 
fee, they do themfelves. | | 
Gripe. No,Tamnot dainty, asI told you 3 I abominate Enter- 
tainments 5 no Entertainments, pray Mrs. Joyner.  - 
Joyn. No.. | (Afide. — 

- Gripe. There can be no entertainment to me, more Lufcious 
-and Savoury, then the communion with that little Gentlewoman 5 
will youcall her out, I faft cill I fee her. | | 
Joyn. But intruly your Worthip, we fhou'd have brought 
.: a bottleor two of Rhenifh, and fome Naples Bisket, to have 
entertain’d the young Gentlewoman 5 ’tisthe mode for Lovers to 
Treat their Miftreffes. | | _ 

Gripe. Modes, I tell: you Aérs. Joyner, 1 hate Modes ‘and 
‘Forms. - | a 
Joy. You mutt ferid for fomething to entertain her with. 
Gripe. Againentertaining 5 we will be to each other a Feaft. 
Foyn. I fhall beafham'd, intruly your Worthip; befides, the 
young Gentlewomanwill defpife you. | 
Gripe. Ufhall content her, I warrant you, leave it to me. 
~ Joyn. Lam fure you will not content me, if you will not con- 
‘tent her; ’tisas impoffible for a‘man to love, and be a mifer, as 
tolove and be wife, asthey fay. | [ Alide. 
Gripe. While you talk of Treats, you {tarve my eyes 5 { long 
to fee the fair Ones fetch her hither.” - | 3 
4oyn. Lamatham'd the fhou’d find me fo abominable a lyar; 
Ihave fo prays’d you toher, and above all your Vertues, your 
Liberality; which is fo great a Vertue, that it often excufes 
Youth, Beauty, Courage, Wit, orany thing. 
Gripe. Pith, Pith, ‘tis the vertue of Fools, every Fool can 
have 1t.® 7 
- Joyn. And will your worfhip want it then? [told her 
Gripe. Why wou'd youtell her any thing of me? you know I 
am amode(t man; butcome, if you will have meas extravagant 
asthe wicked; take that, and fetchusa Treat, a3 you call it. - 
Foyn. Uponmy lifea Groat, what will this purchafe? 
Gripe. Two Black Pots of Ale, anda Cake, at the next Cel- 
H rar § 
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lar; come, the Wine has Artenick in't. 
 Joyn. Well,tam miftaken, and my- ret are abirs'd: ‘ oe 
knew any man fo mortify’d a Mifer, that he would deny his- 
Letchery any thing; [ muft be even with thee then another 
way. [Goes out..  “CAfide. 

Gripe... Thefe ufefulold Women are more exorbitant, and” - 
craving in their defires, then the young ones-in theirs; thefe. 
Prodigals in white Peruques, fpoil*em both; and that’s the rea- 
fon when the Squires come under my cluchefs; I make ‘em pay 
for their folly.and mine, and ‘tis sia Confcience: Oh here comes: 
the fair One at laft. 


Enter Joyner. leading in Lucy, who hangs a as 
e enters. 

Lucy: Oh Lord, there’s aman God- mother ! 

Joyx. Come in Child, thou art fo bafhful 

Lucy. My mother is from home too, I darenot. | 

Joyn. Ifthe were here, fhe’dteach you better manners. 

Lycy. I’m afraid fhe'd be angry. | 

Foyn. Tofee youfo mach an Afs 3 come along I fay. 

Gripe. Nay, {peak to her gently 5. if you won't, I will. . 

Lacy. Thank you, Sir.. 

Gripe. Pretty Innocent, there is I fee, one left yet of her age 3: 
what hap have I! fweet, little Gentlewoman,come and [it ia 4 
by. me. 

fae. [am better bred, Ihope, Sir. . 

Gripe. You mutt fit down by.me. 

Lucy. \'d rather {tand, if y ou pleafe. - 

Gripe. Topleafe me, you mutt fit, Sweeteft.. 

_ Lucy. Not beforemy God-mother, fure. e 

Gripe. Wonderment of Innocence! 

Joya..A poor bafhful: Girl, Sir; I’m forry the is tot better - 

taught. 
Gripe. Tam glad fhe is not taught ; I’'le teach her my felf. 

Lucy. Areyoua Dancing-mafter then, Sir? but if [ fhou’d be 
dull, and not move.as you woud have me, you wou 'd not beat. 
me, Sir, [ hope? 

Gripe. Beat thee, hony Suskle; Ile ufe thee thus, and pee | 

and 
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‘and thus 3 ah, Mrs. Joyner, prethee go fetch our Treat now 
ao et oo [Riffes ber, 7 

‘Joyn. “A Treat of a Groat, Iwillnot wage 

Gripe. Why don’t you go? here, take more money,and fetch 
what you wills take here, half a Crown. ; 

Joyn. What will half a Crowndo? — 

Gripe. Takea Crown then, an Angel, a Piece 3 be gone. 

Joya. A Treat only will not ferve my turn, I muft buy the 
poor Wretch there fome toys. __ - oe 

Gripe. What toys? what ? fpeak quickly. 

Jen. Pendents, Neck-laces, Fans, Ribbonds, Poynts, Laces, 
Stockings, Gloves | a 

Gr:pe. Hold, hold, before it comes toa Gown. : 

Joyx. Well remember’d, Sir, indeed fhe wantsa Gown, for 
fhe has but that one toher back; for your own fake you fhould 
give her a new Gowns; for variety of Dreffes, roufes defire, 
and makes an old Mittrefs feemevery day anew one. 

Gripe. For that reafonthe fhall have no new Gown 3 forJam 
naturally conftant, and asI am ftill the fame, Ilove fhe fhow’d be | 
ftillche fame; but heretake lialf'a piece forthe other things. © 

Joyn. Halfa Piece-———_— | 

Gripe. Prethee be gone, take t’other Piece then; two Pieces, 
three Pieces, five; here, ‘tisall I have. 

Joyn.’ I mult have the Broad-Seal Ring too, orf ftir not. 

Gripe. Infatiable Woman, will you have that too? | 
_Prethee fpare me that, ‘twas my Grandfathers. 

Joy. That's falfe, hehadne’re aCoat 5 fo now I go 35 this is 
but a violent fit, and will not hold. , ( Aftcte. 

Lucy. Oh, whither do you go God- mother? will you leave 
mealone? ©° 9. i. 

Foyn. The Gentleman will not burt yous you may venture 
your felf with him alone. 

Lucy, Ythink Imay, God-mother 5; what, will [&x. Joyner. 
youlock me in; Sir ? don’t lock me in, Sir. . 
eta | [ Fumbling at the dore, locks it. 

Gripe., ‘Tis a private leffon, Imuft teach you fair. 

Lucy. 1 don’t {ee your Fidle, Sir, whereis your little Kitt > 

Gripe. V'le thew it thee ae Sweetelt 5. 

: 3 


Neceffity , 


ND “7 
Neceflity, Mother of invention, (Gripe getting 4 Chair agcinfl © 
Come my deareft. : ‘(rakes ber in bis arms. (the ‘dore. 
Lucy. What do: you mean, Sir? don’t hurt me, Sir, will’ 
you---+ Oh, Oh, you will kill me! murder, murder, ob, oh-— 
help, help, oh- Cerys, out. | 


The dore broke opens Enter Crofsbite, and two wen in. - 
| Aprons, ber Landlord, and bis Prentice. _ : 
Crof- What, murder my Daughter Villain ? 
Lucy. Iwifhhe hadmurder’d me, oh, ohs 
Crof. What has he done? _ 
Lucy. Why wou'd you go out, and leave me alone > unfor=.- 
tunate womanthat lam. | 
. Gripe. How now, what will this end in? [ Afide. 
_Crof. Who brought him in? | | 
Lucy. That Witch, that Treacherous falfe Woman, my. God- | 
mother, who has betray’ d me, fold me tohisluft’; oh, oh 
Croft, Have you ravifh’d my Daughter then, you old Goat >: 
: ravith’ d my Daughter, ravifh'd my Daughter, {peak Villain. 
Gripe. By yea, and by nay, no fuch matter. 
Crof: A canting Rogue too; take: notice Landlord, hehas 
_rayifh’d my Daughter, you fee her allin tears and diftra@ion; + 
and fee there the wicked Engine of the [Pointing tothe Chair. 
filthy execution.5 Jeremy, call up my — sits the Cun- 
ftable, falfe Villain, thou fhalt dye for’t, 
Gripe. Hold, hold; nay, Fam one a * CAfde., a 
Crof. Go, go, make hafte—————. ° | 
Ley. Oh, oj-———— 

_Crof, Poor wretch, go quickly. 
Gripe. Hold, hold 3 thou young Spawn of the old ethos, e 
Wicked, as! thought thee Innocent 5. -wilt thou se dl Iwou'dhave - 

ravilh’d thee? - 
Lucy. Twill fwear you did ravith me. : | 
Gripe. I thought fo, Treacherous Eve, then Lam gone, I ntuft 

fhift as well as I.can. C4} ide; - 
Lacy. Oh, ba 

— Crof? Willnone of you - up the Neighbours and the Ap- . 

thority of the Alley? 


“e 


Gripe. Hold, 


es L957. 3 
Gripe. Hold, I'le give you Twenty Mark among you; tolet’ ’ 


me go. ” . ; 
Croft Villain, nothing fhall buy tpy life. 
Land. But ftay, Mrs. Crofsbite, let me talk with you. 
Lucy. Ob, oh | - 3 
Land. Come, Sir, Iam your Friend ; ina word, I have ap- ” 
peas'd her, and fhe fhall be contented with-a little fum. - 
Gripe. Whatisit? what isit> - a 
Land. Butfive hundred pound. _ 
Cobia Butfive hundred pound; hang me then, hang me ra- - 
ther. ' | - 3 
~ tand. Youwill fay I have been your friend. | 
Prén. Thé Conftable, and Neighborsare coming: lis 
Gripe. How,how 5 will you not take ahundred? pray ufecon- © 
{cfencein your ways. © [ Kneels toCrofsbite. 
_ Crof~ 1 {corn your money, I will not take a thoufand. - 
Gripe. My enemies are many, .andI {hall be a fcandal tothe — 
Faithful; gsa laughing-[tock tothe wicked 5 [ afide.- 
gO, prepare your Engines for my Perfecutions I’le give you the ~ 
belt fecurity I can. 7 ie oe en a 
’ Tand. The inftruments are drawing tn the other room; if you * ' 
pleafe to go thither. a 
Crof. Indeed, now I confider 5 a Portion will do my-Daughter © 
more good, then hisdeath 3 that wou’d but publifh her fhame5; 
money will cover it, probatum eff, .asthey fay — let me tell - 
you, Sir, ‘tis a-charitable thing to give a young Maid a Por--” 
toms 0 7 [ Exennt Omnes. ° 


The Scene changes to Lydias Lodging. | 
Enter Lydia, my Lady Flippant. 


iyd. ’Tis-as hard for a woman to conceal her indignation *' 
from her apoftate Lover, as to conceal her -Love from her faith-' ~ 
ful fervant. ) ie | 
Flp. Oralmoftas hard as it is, for the prating fellows:now a- 
days, toconceal the favours of obliging Ladies. | i 
} Lyd. If Hanger fhou’d come up, (1 faw him juft now in the — 
“ftreet) the difcovery of my anger.to him. now, wou'd be as 
| : sO - mean; 


f 
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_ Se De 
- mean asthe difcovery of my love to him before. 

Flip. Though I did fo. mean 2 thing, as to love.a fellow T 
-wou'd not do fo mean a thing, asto confefs it, certainly, by m 
_trouble to part with him If I confeft Love, it fhould be before 
they left me. 

Lyd. So you wou'd deferve to be left, ‘before : you were 3 
‘but cou’d you ever do fo mean a thing, as to-contels love to 
any ? | 

Flip. Yes; but I never did fo mean pees as really to love 
any? 

Lyd. Youhad ance a Husband. 

Flip. Fye, Madam, do you think me fill bred, as to love 
a Husband. 

ao You had a Widows heart , before: you were a Widow 
‘Tfee 

Flip. 1 fhou'd rather make an adventure of my honour, with 
aGallant, foraGown, anew Coach, a Neck-lafe, then clap 
»my Husbands cheeks for them , or fit in his lap; I thou’d be as 

sfham’d to be caught in fuch a pofture, witha Husband,as a brifk 
, well bred of the Town, wou'd be, to be caught on. his knées at 
" prayers, unlefs to his Miftrefs. 
. To them, Ranger, Dapperwit. 

Lyd. Mr. Ranger, ‘twas obligingly done of you. - 

Ran. Indeed Coufin, I had kept my promife with you, Tait 
night, but this Gentleman knows 

Lyd. You miftake mc, but you (hall not feffen any favour 
you dome; you are going toexcufe your not coming to mé laft 
night, when[takeitas a particular ubligation, that thouszh you 
threatned me with a vifit, upon confideration you were (6 civil, 
as not to trouble me. 

Dap. This is an unlucky morning with me3 here's my cier. 
nal perfecution, the Widow Flippant. | [ Afide. 

Flip. What, Mr. Depperwit | 


Rian. Indeed Coufin, befides my baie another caufe,.{did  ~ 


not wait on you, was, my apprehenfion, you were gone cathe | 
Park, notwith{tanding your promife tothe contrary. 
Lyd. Therefore, you went to the Park, to vifit me there, not. 
with{tanding your promife to the contrary. - 
Raz. Who 


($5) 


_ Raa: Who, lat the Park ? whenI had promis’d to wait upon” 
you at your lodging 5 but were you at the Park, Madam?. 

Lyd. Who, [at the Park? when I had promis’d to wait for 
you at home; I was no more at the Park then you were; were’ 
youat thePark? ~ 7 | 
- Ran. The Park had been a-difmal defart to me, notwith- - 
ftanding all the good company in’t; if I had wanted yours. 

Lyd. Becaufe it has been the conftant endeavour of men, to ° 
keep women ignorant, they think us fo, but ‘tis that encreafes - 
our inquifitivenefs, and makes us know them ignorant, as falfe3 
‘He is as impudent a diffembler as the widow Flippant, who is 
making her importunate addrefles, in vain, for ought I fee.[ Afide. 

_ Flippant driving Dapperwit frow one fide of the 
Stage, to the other. 

Flip. Dear, Mr. Dapperwit, merciful, Mr. Dapperwit. - 
| Dap. Unmerciful, Lady Flippant. 

Fijp. Will you be fatisfied > 

Dap. Won't you be fatisfied.. | 7 : 

Flip. That a Wit fhou'd be jealous! thata Wit fhou'd be jea-' 
lous | there’s never a brifk young fellow inthe Town,though no ™ 
Wit Heaven knows 5 but thinks too well of himfeif,to think ill of 
his Wife, or Miftrefs; now that a Wit fHou’d leffen his opinion 
of himfelf, for fhame. . [ Ade to Dapperwit. 

Dap. I promis’d to bring’you off; bat I find it enopgh to thift | 
for my felf: | [ Softly apart to Ranger. 

Lyd. What, ont of breath, Madam? 

Flip. I have been.defending our*caufe, Madanrs I have beat 
_ him out of the Pits I do fo mumble thefe prating 5 cenforious 
_ fellows, they call Wits, when [meet with them. — a 

Dap. Her Ladyfhip indeed, is the only thing in Petty-coats, 
I dread, ‘twas well for me there was company in the Rooms for - 
I dare no more venture my felf with her alone, thena Culley that 
has been bit, dares venture himfelf in a Tavern, with anold - 

Flip. 1 am the revenger of our Sex; certainly. ~ (Rook. 

Dap. And the moft infatiable one, Tever knew, Madam; I 
dare not ftand your-fury longer; Mr. Reger, I will go before — 
and make a new appointment, with your friends that exppect © 
you at dinner, at.the French-houfe, ‘tis fit bufinefs, ftill wait” 
on Love. . | Kan. Do - 


Bac) 


» Ran. Do fo—— but now [think on't, Sir Thomas goes 
, out of Town this afternoon , and I fhall not fee him here again 
thefe three months. | ; 

_ Lyd. Nay, pray take him with you, Sir. ; 
 Flyp. No, Sir, you thall not take the’Gentleman from his 
Miftrefs: [do not go yet, {weet Mr. Dupperwit. | [ Afide. 

Lyd. Take him with you, Sir; I fuppofe his bufinefs may~be 
there, to borrow,-or win, mony, and [ ought not to be his hin- 
derances for when he has none, he has his defperate defigns 
upon that little [ haves for want of mony, makes as‘devout 
Lovers as Chriftians. | 

Dap. [hope, Madam, he offers younolefs fecurity, then his 
liberty. - | | | : 

Lyd. His liberty, as poor a pawn to take up mony on, ‘as 
honour 3 he is like the defperate Banke-routs of this-age,, who 
if they can get peoples fortunes into their-hands;care not though 
they {pend them in Goale, all their ltves. __ 

Flip. And the poor crediting Ladies, when'they have parted 
with their mony, muft be contented-with a pitiful compofition 
or {tarve for all them. | : 

Ran. But Widows are commonly (0 wife, .as tobe fure their 
men are folvable, before they truft ‘em. | 

Flip. Can you blame ‘em; I declare, I willtruft no man, 
pray do not take it ill, Gentlemens Quacks in their Bills, and 
Poets in the titles of their Plays, do not more difapoint us, then 
Gallants with their promifes; but { truft none. 

‘Dap. Nay, fhe’s a very Jew in that particular; to my know- - 
ledg, (hee’ll know her man, over and over again, before the 
tru{t him. | | a 

Ran. Well, my deareft Coufin, good morrow 3 when I ftay 
from you, fo long again, blame me-to purpofe, and be ex- 
treamly angry 3 for nothing can make me amends for the lofs of 
your company, but your reprehenfion of yd abfence’s I'll take 
fuch a chiding, as kindly, as Ru//zanz Wives, do beating. 

Lyd. If you were my Husband, I cou’d not take your abfence 
more kindly, then Tdo. — : 

Run. And if you were my wife, [I woud truft you as 
much out of my fight, as I cou’d, to fhew my opinion of your 
wirtte. | Flip, A 
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Blip. A well bred Gentleman, I warrant $ 5 will you go then 


cruel Mr. Dapperwit ? (Ex. Ranger end Dapperwit. 


Lyd. Havel not diffembled well, Leonor? - (Apart. 

Leo. But, Madam, to what purpofe; s;why do you not put 
him to his tryal, and fee what he can fay for himfelf > 

. Lyd. Yam afraid left my proofs, and his guilt, fhou’d make 
him defperate, and fo contemn that pardon, which he cou’d not 
hopefor. 7 

Leo. ‘Tis unjult to condemn him, before you hear him. 

Lyd. I willreprieve him till I have more evidence. 

‘Leo. ‘How will you get it ? 

Lyd. 1 will write hima Letter in Chriffina’s name, defiring to 
meet him; when! fhall foon difcover, if hislove to her be of a 
longer {tanding, then fince laft night 5 and if itbenot, I willnot 
longer truft him withthe vanity, tothink fhe gave him the oc- 
cafion, to follow her one fromthe Park; fo will at once dif- | 
abufe him and my fel 

Leo. Whatcare the jealous take in waking fare of ills, which a 


_ they, but in imagination, cannot undergo. 


Lyd. Misfortunes are leaft dreadful, when moft near. 


“Tis ne the ill, thea fear. _ Exount. 


sn . 
> 


ACT. IV. SCENE. :. 


‘Gripe’s Honfe. 
Enter Mrs. Joyner, and Gripez 4 Blew Gown and Night Cup. 


Joyn.” 7 Hat not well your Worthip? this it is, you will be 
y laying out your felf beyond ‘your ftrength + you 


have taken a Surfeit of the little Gentlewoman, I find 5 indeed, 


you fhon’d not have been fo immoderate in your embraces, your 
Worthip is fomething in years, intruly. 
Gripe. Gracelefs, Perfidious Woman, what mak’{t thou here? 


art thou not afraid tobe us’d like an Informer, fince thou = 
made 
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made me pay thee for betraying me?. | 

-'FJoyn. Betray your Worhhip,-what do’ you mean? I an Infor- | 
mer, f fcorn your words. | 

Gripe. Woman, I fay again, thou art as Treacherous as-an 
Informer, and more unreafonable;3 for he lets us have fomething 
_ for our money, before he difturbs us. | 

~ Foyn.. Your money, Pme fure, waslaid out faithfully 5 and I 
went away becaufeI wou’d not difturb you. . : 

- Gripe. [had not grudg’d you the money! gave you, but the 
five, hundred pound; the five hundred pound, inconfctonable . 
falfe woman; the five hundred pound 3 you cheated, ttappand,: | 
rob ‘d-me of the five hundred pound. 

Joyn.. Icheat you, I robyou 3 well, remember what you lays 
-you fhall anfwer it before Mr. Donble-Cap, and the beft of 

Gripe, Oh impudent woman, {peak foftly ! 

oyn. Twill not {peak foftly, for innocence is, loud, as well as. 
ie ae d5 isthis your return, after you have made me a heer ‘ 
drudge toyour filthylufts? — 

Gripe. Speak foftly, my Sifter, Daughter and Servants will 
hear. : 

Joyn. I wou'd have witneffes, to take notice,that,you blaft my. 
- good name, which was as white as a Tulip, andas fweet as the - 

head of your Cane; before you wrought me to the a On . 
the work of your flefhly carnal feckings. | 

Gripe. Softly, foltly, they are coming in. 

Enter Flippant and Martha.. 

Flip. What's the matter Brother ? . 

Gripe. Nothing, nothing Sifter, only the Godly woman is - 
falleninto a fit of Zeal, againft the enormous tranfgreffions of the 
Age; go, go, you.do nat love ta hear vanity reprov'd 5 pray be . 

one, 
” Joye. Pray ftay, Madam, that you may know— 

Gripe.. Hold, hold, hereare five Guinies:for thee, pray fay 1 no- . 
thing. : [ Afide.. To Joyner. . 
Sifter, pray be gone, I fay ; wou'd you prejudice your own re- 
putation, to injure mine? [ Ex. Flippant avd Martha. 

Joyx. Wou'd you prejudice your own Soul to wrong my re- 
pute, ee: | [she feems to weep. 

1 Gripe. Pray 
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' + Gripe. Pray have.me in excule ;, indeed, Ithought, youhad'a © 

_-ifhare of the five hundred pound, becaufe you took away my 

Seal Ring, whichthey made me fend, together, with a Note to 

my Cath-keeper for five hundred pound 5 befides,I thought none, 

_ but you,knew it was my wonted token tofend for money by. 
oy. *T was unlucky I fhou’d forget it, and “eave it on.the 

Table; but, oh the Harlotry ! didfthe make that uf of it then? 

*twas no wonder you didnot ftay till [came back. 

- Gripe. I ftay’dtill the money releas’d me. | | 

- Joyn, Have they themoney then? five hundred pound. 

- Gripe. Too certain. | _ 

Joyn. They told me nota word of it ; and have youno wy to 
retrive it ? — Gripe. Notany. | 

Foyn. Tam glad of it 5 — [Afide. 
is thereno Law but againft Saints? - 

- Gripe. Iwill not for five hundred pound, publifh my tranf- 
greffion my felf; le{tI fhou’d be thought to glory in’t; though, 
{ muft confefs, *twouldtempt a man to conform to publick pray- 
ing and finning; fince ’tis fo chargeable to pray, and fin in 

Joyn. But are yourefolv'dto giveoff, alofer? (private. 

Gripe. Howfhallf help it? ~ | - 

Joyn: Nay, Ile fee you fhall have, what the young jade has 5 
for your money, ile make’um ufe fome can{cience however 3 
take amansmoney fornothing? ==.) |; a 

Gripe. Thou fay ‘ft honeftly indeed 5 and {hall I have my pen- 
niworths out of the little Gentlewoman for all this > 

Joyn. Vlebeengag’d body for body for her, and. you shall 
take the forfeitureonmeelfe. = 

Gripe. No, no, Tle rather take yout word, Mrs. Joyner. 

Joyn. Goin and drefs your {Elf Smug, and leave the reft to 
me. a, co | : 

Gripe. No man breathing would give off a lofer, as the fays. 
-_ a8 ate. - een Exennt. 
- Enter Sir Simon Addleplot, fitting ata perk writin asa 
“ "+ Clerk, my Lady Flippant jogging him. 


Sir Sim. ‘Tis a Lords Mortgage, and therefore requires the 
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more haft; pray donot jog me, Madam." 
Flip. Dull Rafah  Cafide. 
e s,s. I 4 


2 : fe. 


Sir Sim. 


; \ eden 4 se 
Sir Sim. They. cannot ftay for money, as other Fotks.; if you 
hi not let me make an end on’t, I fhall loofe my. expedition 
ce. — | 

Flip. There are fome Clerks wou’d have underftood me be- 
fore this. _ | (Alide. 

Sir Sim. Nay, pray. be quiet, Madam 5 if you. {queeze me fo 
to the wall,Icannot:. write. | " 

Flip. ’"Tismuch for the-honour of the Gentlemen of this Age, 
that we Perfons of Quality are forc’d to defcend to the impor- 


tuning of a Clerk, a Butler, Coachman, or Footman ; while the 


Rogues are. as dull of apprehenfion too, as an unfledg’d Coun- 
try equire, amongit his Mothers Maids.{ Afide. [Fog s him-again. 
’ "Sir sive. Again, Let metell you, Madam, familiarity breeds 
contempt ; you'l never leave;till you have made me {awcy. 
Flip. Ewou’d{cou’d fee that. . | 


Sir Sim. I vow and {wear then, get you gones ori'leadd a - 


black patch, ortwo, tothofe on your face, - | 
i fhall haveno time to get Mrs. Atartha Sut, forher:. (Afide. 
Filip. Will you, Sir, will you 2. [Jogs him again, 

Sir Sim. I mult have a plot for her, fhe is a.coy woman. 
[ Afide.| 1 vow and {wear if you pafs this Crevifs, . 
Tle kif you in plain Englith, | | 
Flip. !wou'dI'cou’dfee that, do youdefieme? 

| [ steps to bin. [He kiffes ber. 


Sir Sinz. How’sthis>? I vow and (wear, fhe kiffes as tamely ‘as: 


Mrs. Tzcklifh, and with her mouth open too. Ce 


) | LA 
_ Flip. Ythought you wou'd have beenafham'd, to have done . 


foto your Matters own Sifter. ee oP BS 
Sir sim. Ibope you'l be quiet now, Madam? .. , . 
Flip. Nay,Plebereveng’d of youfure. ~- ; 


- Sir sim. If yeu come again, I fhalldomore to you then that; 
I’le.perfue my-plot, and try iffhe behoneft..-. ....  (Affde. | 


' Filip. You domoréto me then that; nay, if you'l do moreto 


me,thentha—— .. _.,.,_ [ Shethrows. dowe his Ink, and ; 


te runs out, be follows ber. 

ee _ ‘Enter Joynere . 6 ee 

 FJoyn. I muftvifit my young Clyants inthe meantime... . 
. Sir Simon returiis holding up hishands.j:, 7. |: 


a 


Ad | 
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ie What's the matter, Sir Siaeon ? | 
ir Sim. Lord, who wou'd have thought it > ~ 
foynz. What aile you, Sir Simon ? | 

Sir Sim. [have made fuchadifcovery, Mrs. Joyner. 

FJoyn. What is’t? | 

Sir Sims. Such anone, that makes meat once glad, and forry 5 © 
Tam forry my Lady Fiippant is nought, but ime glad I know tt 5 
thanks {till to my difguife. . | 

Joyn. Fye, fye. 

Sir Sim. Nay, thishand can tell ——— | 
 Joyn. Buthow! 

Sir Siw. She threw down my Ink glafs, and ran away into the ~ 
next room 5:1 follow'd her, and inrevenge, threw her down up- 
onthe bed 5 but in fhort, allthat I cowd do to her, wou’d not | 
make her fqueek.. : | | 

Joyn. She was out of breath man, fhe was out of breath. 

_ Sir Siw. Ah, Mrs Foyxer, fay no more, fay no more of that. -: 
- Enter Flippant. | 

Flip. You rude, unmannerly Rafcal. 

Joyn. You fee fhe complains now. ~ | | 

Sir Sim. I know why, Mrs. Joyner, knowwhy. (Apart. - 
_ Flip. Vlehave youturn’d out of the houfe, you are not fit for 
my brothers fervice: : 

Sir sim. Not for yours, youmean, Madam. = — (Afide. - 

Flip. Viegoand acquaint my Brother-——-— = 

oyn. Hold, hold, Madam, {peak not fo loud, ’tis Sir sivun 
Addleplot, your Lover, who: hastaken this difguife on purpofe 
tobe near you; and to watch, and fupplant his Rivals. | 
Flip. Whata beaft was I, I cou’d not:difcover it, you have 
undone me’ why wou’d you not tell me fooner of it. | _o to 
 Foyn. Ithought he had been difcernable enough. Joyner. 

Flip. I proteft I knew him not; forI muft confefs toyou, my _ 
eyes are none of the beft, finceI have us’d the laft new wath of - 
Mercury water ; what.will he think ofme? — 

. Joyn. Let mealone with him; come, come, did you think - 
you cou’d difguife your felf from my Ladies knowledg;fheknew — 
you man, or elfe you had ne’re had thofe libertiess alas,poor — 
Lady, fhe cannotrefiftyou. + 


Flip, "Fis > 
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Flip. *Tismy weaknels. 
Sir Sim, How's this? but herecomes my Matter. 
Enter Gripe avd Martha. 

Gripe. Come, Mrs. Foyner, are youready togo? 
Joyn. 1 am ever ready when your Worfhip commands. 
Flip. Brother, if you go to to’ther end of the Town, you'l 
fet me downnear the Play-houle. 

Gripe. The Play-houfe, do you thinkI willbe feen near the 
Play-houte ? 

Flip. You fhall fet me down in. Lincoles-Inn-F ields then, for 
T have earneft bufinefS theres (When come home again, Ile 


laugh at you foundly, Sir Simon.) [ Apart. 
Sir Siw. Has Joyner betray'd me then > ’tis time to look to 
my hits. —(Afide, 


Gripe. Martha, be fure you tay within now 5 if you.go out, 
you fhall never come into my dores again. 

Mart. No, I willnot, Sir; Vle ne ‘re come into your dores a- 
gain, if once I fhou’d go out. : 

Gripe. ’Tis well faid, Girl. [#x. Gripe, Joyner, Flip. 

Sir Sim. ’Twas prettily faid, { underftand you, they are dull, 
and have no intrigue in ’em 5 but. dear, {weet Mrs. Afertha, ‘tis 
time we were gone, you have {tole away your Scarfs, and Hood 
from your Maid, I hope. 

Mart, Nay, fam ready, but- | 

Sir sim. Come,.come, Sir Sion arr poor Gentleman 7 
isan impatient man to my knowledge. 

Mart. Well, my venture is great, [’mefure, for aman I know 
not; but pray Jonas do not deceive me; ishe fo fine: a Gentle- | 
man, asyau fay he is ? , 

Sir Sim. Pith, pith, he ts the---- Gentleman of the Town faith, 
and troth. Afart. But may F take your word Jonas? 

Sir sim. ’Tis notmy word, ’tisthe word of all the Town. 

Mart. Excule me, Jonas, for that 3 I never. heard any {pealc 
well of him, but Mr. Dapperwit, and you. ° 

Sir Sim. That sbecaufe he has beena Rival toall men, “and a 
Gallant to all Ladies; Rivals, and deferted Mittrefles, never 
{peak well of a man: 

Mart. Has he been (fo general in his Amours, his kindnefS is 
aot to be vallu’d then? Sir Sim. 
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Sir sia. The more by you, becaufe ‘tis for you he deferts 
all the reff, faith and ‘troth. : 

Mart. You plead better for him, then he cou'd for him(elf 5 
believe, for indeed they fay, he ts no better then an Ideot. 

Sir Sim, Thenbelieve me, Madam, for no body knows him 
better then 5 he has as much Wit, Courage, and as good a Meen 
to the full, as have; he an Ideot? 


Mart. The common Gull, fo perfpicuous a Fop, the women 


find him out, for none of ’em will marry him. 


Sir Siw. You may fee now, how he and you are abus’d; for. 
that he isnot Married, is a fign of his Wit; and for being per- 


fpicuous, ’tis falfe, heis as myfterious as. a new Parliament man, 


ot a young States-man, newly taken from a Coffee-houfe, or 


Tennis-court. 
Mart, But isita fi ign of his Wit becaufe he is not Married : > 


Sir Sim, Yes, yes, your Women of the Town ravifh your. 
Fops3; there's notone about the Town unmarryed, that hosany 


thing. 
- Mart. It may be then he has ig his Eftate: 


- Sir Sim. How uoluckily guefs'd. | " [fide | 


If he had, hehasa head,’can retrieve it again.- 
Mart. Beli des, they: fay, he has had the modifh ditemper.. 


Sir Siw. Hecan cure it with the beft Freach —_—s ins 


Town. 
Mart. Hashis praGice, on himfelf, been fo much? 
Sir Sims. Come, come. . 
Fame, likedeferted Jilt, does {till belye men, 
Who doubts her man, mutt be advis d by daa 


For. he knows beft of any, how to try men. [ Exetnt. 


The Scene, The Old Pell Mell. 


Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Ran. Now the Lucy's have renounc’d us 3 hey for the Chri/fina’s, . 


fhe cannot ufe me worfe, then your honourable .Miftsefs did 


you. . 
Dep. A Pox, fome young Heir,.or another,: has eet her 
art {© 


& 


Ra me 


} S42 | | 
' Marriage s there are fomany Foolsia the world, tis impoffible 
for a man of Wit to keep his Wench, from being a Lady, let me 
ert(h. | - 7 | 
. Ran. But have you no other. acquaintance that fticks to her 
vocation, in fpight of temptations of honour, or filthy lucres I de- 
clare, I make. honourable Love, meerly out of necellity 3 as your 
Rooks play on the fquare, rather then not play at all. 
a _ [To thew Leonore, Lydias woman mask'd, with 
- 4 Letter in her band. | | 
Dap. Come, the Devil will not lofe a Gameiter 5 here’s ready 
money for you, pulh freely. | | 
Rang. Thou'rt as well met, asif by aflignation. [ To her. 
Leow. And youareas well met, as if you were the man I look’d. 


for. 
Rang. Kind Rogue 
Leon. Sweet Sir. or : | 
Rang. Come, I am thy Prifoner, (without more words) thew : 
but thy warrant. ie to pulloff her Mask 
Leo. Youmiftake, Sir, hereismy Pafs. [Géwes him the Letter. 
Ran. ALetter; and directedtome. |. | [ Reads. 
I cannot put upthe injuries, and affronts you did me laft night 3 - 
(achallenge upon my life, and by fuch a meflenger) therefore 
conjure you by your Honour, at eight aClock precifely,this evening, 
to fend your man to St. James's Gate, to wait for me witha Chair, 
to conduct me, to what place you fhall think mot fit, for the giving 
of fatisfadion to the injur'd Chriftina. 7 a 


Chriftina! Tam amaz'd! what 1s't a Clock Depperwit.? 
Dap. It wants not half'an hour of eight. 
Rang. Gothen back, my pretty Herauld, [To the Maid. 

and tell my fair Enemy, the fervice (he defignsmy man, is only | 

fit formy Friendheres of whofe Faith and Honour, fhe may be 
fecure of 5 he fhall, immediately, go wait for her at St. Jemes’s 

Gate; whilltI go to prepare a place for our ran-counter, and 

my felf to dyeat her feet: '  _[ Ex. Leonore. 

Dapperwit, dear Dapperwit. : 
Dap. What lucky Surprifal’s this ? 
Ran. Pretheeask no quefticns, till I have moreleifure, and 

| lefs ~ 
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" lef aftonifhment 5: I know, you wilt not deny to be an inftrue 
‘mentin my happinefs. a | 
_ Dap. No, letme perfil take as much pleafare'to bring Lovers . 
together, asanold' Woman, that as a Bankrupt Gamefter loves _ 
to look on,though he has no advantage by the play 5 or asa Bully 
that fights not himéelf, yet takes pleafure to fet people together 
by theears; or as | 7 
| Raa. S'deaths ts thisa time for fimilitudes ? °°. | 
Dap. You have made me mifcarry of a good thought; now let 
me perifh  °. a i 48 3 Bade 3 5 
Ran, Goprefently to St. James's gate, where you are to. ex- 
pect the coming of a Lady, é, tis Chriftize)) accompany'd by that 
woman you faw ev'nnow 3; thewill permit you to put her in- 
to a Chair, and then conduit her to my lodging, while I go be- 
fore toremoye fome Spies, and prepareit for her reception. 
Dap. Your lodging; had you not better‘carry her to Vine 
cent's, ‘tis hard. by, and there a. vizard Mask, hasas free egrefs, 
and regrefs, ag at the Play-houfe. © (9: - 700 te 
_ Run. Paith, though it bé not very prudent, yet the thall come 
_ thither in my vindication 5 for he wou'd not believe [ had feen 
her laft night. "32" 5 * =~ an 
Dap. To have a fine woman, and not tell.on’t, ‘as you fay, 
Mr. Ranger—— .- , 2 aes ay i 2 pose oe >= 
Ran. Go, and bring her ta:Pincent’s lodging, there I’le ex- 
pet youn [ Exeunt feverally. 


oe * & Enter'Chriftina, [fabel, her Woman. 


# dab, Thisisthe door; Madam, here Mr. Vincent lodges. 

_ Chrif.: "Tis no matter, we will pals it by, left the people of our 
lodging fhou’d watch us; butif he fhou'd ‘not be here now. | 
: Bab. Who, Mr. valestine; Madam? Lwarrant you, my intelli- 

gencer dares not fail me. | oe 
Chrif’ Didhecome laf night, {aid he? 
fab. Laftnight late. ae 
Chri. And not feeme yet 5 nay, not fend tome; 'tis falle, he 
is not come 5 1 wilh he werenot, I know not which I fffdu’d take 
more unkindly fromhim, expofing his life to his revengeful Ene- 
a 3 mies 5 
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mies; or being. simott four and twenty. hours fonear me,and fot: 
let me knowt. 

Ifab; A Lovers dangers, are the only ihe kept Frome his. 
. Mitre; ; hecame not toyou, becaufe he wou'd not purchafe his. 
happine(s with your fear and apprehenfions. 

chrif’ Nay, he.isgome, I fee, fince yon are come about again 
of his fide. 

Tab. Will you go in, Madam, an difprove me if you can. 
‘tis better then ftanding in the ftreet. 

Chrif?’ We'le ck a neve farther firft, and return. [Exennt.. 


Vincent s Lodging... 
. Enter Vincent and: Valentine. | 


Fin: [told you I had fent my man, to chriflima’ s, this morn- - 

ing, ta enquire of her Maid,.(who feldom.denies him a fecret_) 
if her Lady had been atthe Park laft nights which fhe peremp- 
torily anfwered ¢o the contrary, and atfur’ d him, the had nat.. 
{tirr’d out finceyour departure. | 

Val. Will not Chamber-maids lye, Vincent F 

Vin. Will not Rangerlic, Valestine ? . 

val, Thecircumftances of his ftory prov'd ittrue.” 
- Vin. Bo you think fooldaMafter:in'the Liha as he; will : 
want the varoifh of probability for his lies > 

Val. Do youthink a Woman, having the advantage ofher Sex, 
and Education, under -‘fach a Miftrefs, ‘will want impudence to 
dif-avow a truth, that might be prejudicial to that Miftrefs ? | 

Vin. Bait if both. teftimonies are failebies why ‘will youteeds — 
beltevehis? we are apter to believe the. ane we wou 'd. have, : 
then thofe we.wou’d not. 

Fel. My iJ! luck has.taught me: ‘tarredit wy wi fornes and | 
doubt my happ?nefs.- a = 

Vin. But Fortune weknow ndonftant.:- ee ee os ~~ 

val. And all of her Sex. ke rth oe 

Vin. Will you judge.of Forttne by your experience, and-rot 
do your Mitre the fame jutice?: go feé her, and fatisfe your 
felf ane hers for ifthe be maocent,: codfider how culpable yotr 

| are, 
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are, not only im: your cenfures of her, butin not feeinghet fince 
your coming. 
"pal. Wthe be mnocent, I fhou'd be afraid to {urprize her, 
for her fake 5 if falfe, I thou’ d be afraid to furprize her, for my 
own. ~ 

Vin. To be jealous, and not inquifitive, ‘is as hard as to = 
extreamly, and not be fomething jealous, 

Val.. Inquifitivenefs as feldom cures jealoutic, as drinking ina 
Fever quenches the thirft. 

Win. ¥E fhe were at the Park laft night, “tis probable fhe'l not 
‘mifsthis; gowatch her houte, fee who goes out, whoin 3 while 
‘Imehe mean time fearch out Ranger; who, Ile pawn my life, 
upon more difcourfe, fhall avow his miftake 5 here he’ is, go ins, 
-how luckily is he come ? | | 
3 y Enter Ranger. 

[Valentine retires tothe dore behind, aver hearing them. 

Vin Ranger, youhave prevented mé 3 I was going tofook. 
you out, between the’ Scenes at the Pilay- -houfes,. the Coffee-’ 
honfe, Tennis-Court, or Giffords. © 

Ran. Do you want a-pzetence togo toa: Bawdy/ -houfe? butI — 
have other vifits to make. 

Vine T forget, I fhou’ d rather have fought you it in. chine $ 
lodgings, ha, ha, ha. 

Ran. Well, well, Iam juft come to tell youthat Chriftina—— 
Vin. Proves not by day-light, the Kind Lady you ioe 
laft night out of the Park. | 

Ran. I have better news for you, tomy rile | 

Vine. What ist? . Oe neg 

' Ran. Not that t have been in Chriflina’ §  Todging this thorh- 
ings burthat fhe'l be prefently here in your lodging withme. . 

val. How ! . , Lbes hind. 

. Yin. You kee now, his repost Wasa jeft, a meer jeft: . 

(Drawing back'to the dore, ‘where Valeitine food, : 


oe 
ee 


__, and. fpeaking Softly to him, : 
| well, muft my’ lodging be your Vaulting School ill 3 thou haft 
appointed a Wench tocome hither, I find. _ [76,Ran. 


“Ran. A Weach $ ¥ you feem'd to have more tevereuce for’ " 


| Chriflina Jaft hight. © 
K 2 OO | ‘yin. Now 
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via, Now. you talk of Chriftina, prethee tell me- what was. 
the meaning of thy laftnights.Romanceof Chriffina. 

Rex. You thal! know ihemeaning the when chrifinecomess é 
fhe’ be here prefently. | | 18) 

Vin. Whowill, Chriffina? 

Ran, Yes, Chriffina,_ 

Vin, Ha, ha, ha. 

Ran, Incredylousenvy 3 thou art-as envious, as an impotent 
Letcher at a Wedding. . 

Vin. Thou art either mad,.or.as vain as ‘tttinchiite, ‘ewly 
return’d home froma Campagn, or obliging Exglend. | 

‘Ray. Thow art as envious as a Rival 5 but if thou art amine,: 
there’s that will make vou defift5- | [Gives him the Letter,. 
andif you are not my Rival; inteufting you with fach a {ecrer, ; 
will, [know, oblige you to keep it, and affift'me againit all o- 
ther interefts. | 

Vin. Doyou think I take your fecret as an obligation > don’ t, 

{ know, Lovers, Travellers, and Poets, will give money to be, 
heard; but what’s the Paper ? a Lampoon upon Cdriftinz, hatch’d ; 
Jatt night betwixt Squire Dapperwit and you ; becaufe her maid. 
us’'d you curvily. 3 

Ran. No, ‘tis only a Letter from her, to thew, my company ; 
sig not fo difgufttul toher laft Roight, sa that tthe defires it again, 
to _ os 
a ie A Letter from her. ee abe [petied.. 

Vin. A Letter from rife 5. — [Reeds., | ' 
Ha, ha, ha.. aces ote. she ah ne, 

Ran. Nay,’ tis pleafant. ; ee | oor 

Vin. You miltake, L sal at you notthe Lakes.” . 

Ran. Tam like the winning Gamefter,fo pleas'd with rs | 
I will not quarrel with any, who calls me a Fool for't. . 

Vin. Is this the ftileof a woman, ofhonour? eo 

Ran. It maybe, for ought -yon know 5, I'm fure, "tis well if 
your femalecorrefpondents can read. 

Vin. 1 muft confefs, I have none of the little. Letters, half. 
name, or title, like your Spanifh Epiftles Dedicatory 3 3 but that | 
aman fo frequent in honourable Jatrigues, as you are,. Ahould not 
know the fummons of an ampaden: common WOMAN from | thar 
of'a perfon of honour. — ee «Ran. 


°e . ‘ 
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- Ran: Chriftine | is fo much a Perfon of ere own — 


fhe has writ, when fheicomes:. - ie. Vice 
Vin. But will the come hither indeed > ag 
Ran. Immediately, you'l excufe my liberty with: yous cau’d 
not conceal fuch a happinefs, from fuch a friend as you, left you 
fhou’d have taken it unkindly. | 
Vig. Faith, you have oblig’d me.. hile: for you, and:o- 
thers wou'd often have made me believe: your honourable In- 
trigues, but:never did : tae the — to convince me of: ‘em 
before. . _ 3 : ae eS 
. Ran. You aremerry, , find; yet: * | 
._Vin. When you are happy, I cannotbe ieee 


- Raw. But Ilofe time, Ifhou’d lay a little Perfon in Gal. | 


ambuth, that lives hard by, -in cafe Chraftina fhou'd be Fmpatient — 
to be reveng’d of her friends; as it often happens with a difcon- — 


tented Heirefs5 Women like old Souldiers, more nimbly exe- 


cute, then they refolve:, - [Going ont. 


Vin. What now, yon will not difappoint a woman of Chrifts- 
ua's quality ? 

Ran. l'lebehere before fhe comes; I warrant you. (Ex. I Ran. 

Vin. {do believe you truly : what think you Valentine ? 

Val. 1 think, fince fbehasthe courage to challenge: him: 3 the’l 
have the honour of being firftintheField. =. 2: to. . 

Vin. Fye, your ppinion of her muft be as bad, as haan of 


himfelf is'good, tothink fhe wou'd write to him : 31 Jong tilt his 


boxa-roba comes, that you may be both dif-abus’d.. 


. Pal. And.1 have nat; et to tay aa coming, deft you 


fhou;d. be difabus’d.:3; 1; 
Enter etn and abel: : 
_ Vie. Here fheisifaiths I’m glad fhe’scome. . — 
Val. And I’m forry 5 solhales tomy poft eae left the thon’ d 
fay {he came tome. | 
Vin. ‘By _— chriftine} erfelf,’tisthe! * “aa ile. 
_. £Chriftina pulls office me 
- Val. "Tis the; curs 'd be ‘thefe eyes, -‘more curs'd, then w hes 
they firft betray ’d me, to that falfebewitching face. , . [ Behind, 
Chrif? You may Ane aaa to lee me anere es 
" Kime ici eonfefs I do. . oY ie eg 
Chrifl Gut 


ee 


_Chrif: Bat the codfidence your Friend has im yon, is the caulk 
- of mine; and yet fome bluflies it do‘scoft me, to come to feeka 


man. > Cg | | eee 
_ Wal. Modeft creature. = |  Bebinds 
Vin. How am Ideceiy’d!  EAfide. 


Chrif: Whereis he, Sir, why doeshe not appear to keep me 

. in countenance ? ‘pray call him, Sir, ‘tis fomething hard if he 
fhouw'dknowFmhere! 2 

. Vie. Unardly cary my felf, belreve you are here;'Madam. 

Chrif- If my vifit be troublefome, or unfeafonable, ‘tis: your 

Friends fault, I defign’d it not to you, Sir3 pray calf him ‘out, 

-that he may excnfe it, -and:take i on himfelf, together with my 
Tham pot. © ‘ ; eae nS A Be Sade joes 


" Cc. Le eT tne 

Vin, Bewimpationt fhe is! © fade. 
chtif’ Or dayou delay the happinefs I ask, tg mrake it more 

-welcom? I have ftay’d too long for it already, “and cannot 

:Mmore defire it 5 dear Sir, callhim out, where is he? above, ot 

here within? Pte dnatch the favour which you: will not give: 

7 [Goes to the dore, and difcovers Valentine. 
\What do you hide your felf for fhame? an Ee 


Val. Ymaft confefs I do. oe ee Ore 
Chrif. To fee me come hither- see fe, 
Val. Lacknowledgew. = 9 i ° | Val: offers to vo ont. 


\ Cérif. Beforé youcameto:m 
I can forgivé you. — ae 
Val. ButJ cannot forgive you. + e 3 a 
Chrif- Whitherdoyou go? youneed not forge a quarrel; to 
‘prevent mineto you; nor need you try if wou'd follow yous 
you know I will, Phaveyoufee. | : 
val. That impudence fhould look folike innocence. [Aides 
Chrif. Whither wou'd you go? why wou’d yougo? —-- 
Val. Tocall your fervant to you. | ge 
Chrif. She ishere, what wou'd you with her? -- 
Val. Tmean your Lover, the atgn you came tomect. 
Chrif. Oh heavens! what Lover? what Man? I came to feek 
no man but you, whom! had toolong loft. i 
| Val. Youcou'd not know that I washere. paper 
Chrif’ Askher, ‘twasfhethattoldme. - - [Poz#ts to Tfabel. 
\ Val. How 


3 but whither do you go> come 


—himfo. 


OL? 
‘pal. Howcou'd theknow? = | 
- ¢hrif: That you fhall know hereafter. : . ae 
yal. No, youthought metoo far out, of the way, to difturb 
your aflignation; and I affure you, Madam, ‘twas my ii fortune, 
not my defign; and that it may appear fo, I do withdraw, (as ia 
all good breeding, and civility, I am oblig’d) for fure your 
with’d for Lover’scoming.. | 
- Chrif: Whatdo you mean > are you a weary of that title ? 
yal. Tamatham'd of it, fincdit grows common.’. [Going out. 
Chri. ar you will not, fhall nd go, | oe 
_ pal. My ttay ioe give him jealoufie, and fo doyou injury, - 
and him the greateft in the world; Heavens forbid! Iwou'd not ° 
make a man jealous’ for though you caJl-a thoyfand vows, and 
oaths, andtears, to witnels, {as you fafely may J that you have 
not the leaft of love for mes yet ifhe ever knew, how JI have - 
lov'd you, furehe wou'd not, cou'dnot believeyou. = | 
chrif- Ido comfefs, your Riddle istoo hard for me to folve'5 > 
therefore you are oblig’d to do't your felf. _ a os 
_ yal. Ywifhit were capable of-any other interpretation, than : 
what you know already. -’ - = oS" 
chrif: ts this that generous good Valentine, who has difguis'd : 


; _ ~ Lebe weeps. J 


yin. Nay; mutt wich-hold you thent [stops Val. going ont. - 
methinks: fhe fhou’d be innocent;~ her’. tongue, and: eyes, . 
together, with that floud that fwells ’em, do vindicate her - 
heart. ea ety ae ee 
- val:. They thew but their ‘tong pradtice of defimplation. * 
: on a . Ae | 7 | aes - a a i. ( ' £Going ont. 
“yay, Come, Back 51 fear Ranger coming ‘up3 ftay but all he - 
comes. | ee ke 7 " i. ee | | _? 
val. Do youthink I have the patienceof an Alderman? 
vin, Yowmay go out this way, wher you will, by theback.. ; 


ftaires: Bat Raya hitrle, rill———— Oh, here hie conics.” 


ar ee  Rangerenterse | i 
pal, My revenge will now detain me. [Walen. retires Aan. - 
+ Upon Rangers entrance. ‘Chtritina pats on Ber Mask, 


Ghat Comes ditickly $ Edid wot yet expe ~ 
| , you - 


Ran. What, cong tlscee, 2 whereis Dappermit? “| LAfide. . 
AAC, ‘. | app 
wit 


Phe'btelfing's dt: 
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you here, otherwife I had not done my (elf the ‘injury ta be ab- 
fent; but I hope, Madam, I have not made. you {tay long for 
Mec. Ca a ee ‘ 
" chrif. [ have not {taid at all for you. - eo 
Ran. 1 am glad of it, Madam. . 
Chrif- Is not this that troublefome ftranger, who [To Ifabel. 
latt night follow'd the ie intomy lodgings? ’tishe. (Afide. 
. . [Removing from hin. te t’other Yide. 
Ran, Why do’ s the. remove fodifdainfully,from me? :(afide. 
I find youtakeitill, I was not at your coming here, Madam. . 
_Chrif. Indeed I do not, you aremiftaken; Sir. 
|. Rang. Confirm me by a {mile then, Madam 5 remove. that. 
Clond, whieh makes me apprehend . [Goes to take off her Adarhy. 
foul weathers } Mr. Vincent, pray retire; tis you keep on the. 
Ladies Mask, and no difpleafure, whichthe has for me; yet, Ma-. 
. dam, you need not diftrutt his honour, or his faith ; but do not 
keep the Lady. under conftraint 5 pray leave us a little Matter 
Vincent. ' 
.Chrif. You mutt not Jeayeus, Sir; wou'd you leave me with 
a ftranger ? | | 
Val. How's that! - [ Behind. — 
Ran. I'vedone amifs, I find, to bring her hither, [ Aide. 
‘Madam, I underftand you [Apart to Chrittina. 
Chrif- Sir, Ido ‘not underftand you. | | 
Ran. You wou'd not be known to Mr. Vincent. 
Chrif’’ Tis your acquaintance I wou'd avoid. 
Ran. Dull Brute, that [ was, tobring her hither > [ Afide. 
I have found my error, Madam; give me but a new appointment, 
where I may meet you by and by, .and {traight .z will with- 
draw, asif 7 knew you nat. Lsoftly to ber. 
Chrif: Why, do you know me? 
Ran. I mutt not own it. | £ Afide. - 
No Madam, but+——-—.. [ Offers to iis er. 
Chrife Whifpering, Sir,argues an old acquaintanec ; ;but rhave 
not the vanity to be thought of yours, and refolve you thal! 
never have the difparagement of mine: Mr. Vincent, pray let us 
go inhere. _ 
Ran. How's. this! I am undone 1 fee; but if 7 let her go 
thus, 
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hus, 1 (hall be an ‘eternal laughing fkock to Vincent. 
 * Vin. Do you not know him, Madam ? .[ thought you had 
come hither on purpofe to meet him. 

Chrif’ Tomeet him. - 

Vin. By your own appointment. 

Chrif. What {trange infatuation do’s delude you all? you 
know, he faid, he did not know me. 

Vin. You writ to him, he has your Letter. 

Chrifi Then you know my name fure> yet you confefs'd bue 
now, you knew me not. 

Ray. Emuft confefs, your anger has difguis’d you, more then 
‘your Mask; for { “thought to have met a kinder Chriftina 
here. | 
chrif: Heavens! how cou’d he know me in this place? he 

watch'd me hither fure 5 oris there any other of my name; that 
you may no longer miftake me, for your Chriftina ? Vle pull of 
thatwhichfoothsyourerror. _ ” (Pulls off ber Mask. 

Ran. Take but t’other vizard off too; I mean your anger, 
and ile {wear you are the fame, and only: — which [ 
‘with’d, and‘thought to meet here. 

Chri How cou'd you thinkto meet me here ? 

Ran. By virtue of this your Commiflion, [Gives er the Letter. 
which now, I fee, was meant a real challenges for you look, as 
_ if you wou'd fight with me. 

bard The _— is a ftranger to me, I never writ It 5 you are 
abus 

Vin. Chriflinais a Perfon of Honour, and will. own what fhe 
has written, Ranger: : 

Ran. ‘So, the Comedy besioss 5 I thal] be laugh’ ds at t fificient! ys 
if I donot juftifie my felf; I muft {et my igpudence fo hers, the 
is refolv'dto deny all Ifee;, aah have lot all _— * — | 
her. 

Vin. Come, faith Ranger— 

Ren. You will deny too, Madan, chat’ E follow 4 you laft 
‘nighe from the Park, toyourlodging, where I {tay’d with you 
till morning 5 younever faw mebeforeI warrant? —- 

“Chrif: Thatyou mdely antruded, laft night, intd: my lodaiae: 
Te cannot deny’: 3 but I wonder: Sige have: the confidence 10: —_ 

Oo 
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«Of its fives you will not .of your reception?: - > 

-. Ran. Tnever was fq all-bred, asto brag of my reception ina. 
Ladies Chamber 3 not a word of that; Madam. | 

‘Wal.: How! if he lies, I revenge hers if it, be true, i revenge 
my felf. 

CValentine.draws his sword, which Vincent freing, thr fte him 
back, and fhuts the dore upon him before be was difcover'd by. 
Ranger. 

Lydia and her Wonran, flopping atthe dore. 

Lyd. What dol fee! chriftiza with him! a Counter-plot to. 
mine, tomakeme, and it, ridiculous; ‘tistrue, I find they have 
‘been long acquainted, and I long abus'd 5 but fiuce fhe intends a: 
triumph, in {pight, as well as fhame (not emulation) J retife 3. 
fhe deferves no envy, who wil! be fhortly in my condition 3 his 
natural ew will prove ‘my beft revenge onher 
“on both. : [Exeant Lydia with ber Werean. 
| | Dapperwit to theme, 

: Dep. chrifina’ $ going away again3 what's the matter? 

Ran. What do you mean ? | 

Dap. I {carce had paid the Chair-men,.and_ was coming | up 
after her, but met her on the fairs, in pause hatte,as if the had 
beenfrighta’ d,. , 

Ran. Who do you talk of 2 - : 

Dap. Chriftina,) whom took up.ina om jatt now at : Saint- 
Jamfes's Gate. 
Ran. Thowart mad, — fheis, this isChriftina.. 

Bap. TE mutt confe(s, F did not fee her face 3 but r afr fine the 
Lady is gone, that Phrought juftnow. = - 

Ran. I-tell you, again, this is fhe; did you bring satis 
reat Fcame in ge Chair, had no guide, but my. 9 woman . 
there. © , 

Vin. When did you bring your Lady, Dappernit?. 

Dap. Ev nnow,. juftnow, Le 

Vie. This Lady basbeer here. half an hour... 

- Ran. He. knows not what hefays, heis mad, ad are realk fo, 2 


am (o too. 


Vin, Fis the beft eke you car. make for your felts sitio’ 
Dwning your nw yout ~— you arecome to yas: felfs 7 


my 
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“my felf faw your woman.at the dore, who but look'd in, and 
then immediately went down again, as your friend Dapperbt 
too affirms. 
ehrif: Youbad beft follow her, that look’d for you; andi'le 
go feek out him, I came‘to fee; Mr. Vincent, pray let me in 
here. 
Ran. ’Tisvery fine, wondecs fine! 
_ [Chriftina goes aut alittle, and returns. 
. Chri if Oh he isgone! Mr. Vinceat, follow hims he were yét 
‘more fevereto me, in indangering hislife, ‘then in his cenfures of 
‘me 5 youknow the power of his Enemies is preat, as their mia- 
lice 5 juft Heaven preferve him fromthem, and me from, this ill, 
‘or unlucky man. [ Ex. Chriftina, ber Woman, and Vincent. 
Ran is well—__-—nay, certainly, r thalf never be matter of 
‘my Senfes more ; “a why do’ftthou help to diftra& me too? 
Dap. My aftonifhment was as great as yours, talee her; gpa, 
“way agains 7 woud have {tay'd her if 7 cou'd, 
Ran. Yet, again, talking of a woman youmet eving out, whew: 
I talk of chrzftina. | 
Dap. I talk of Chriftina too. 
Ran. She went out jutt now 5 thew woman you found me with, 
was fhe. a 
Dap. Thats wasnot the Chriffina I brqught jutt naw. 
Ran. You brought her, almoft, half-an hour. ago 5 ‘s’death, 
‘will yougivemethelye? | 
Dap. A Lady difappointed by. her Gallant,the night before her 
jourhey,cou’d not be more touchy. with her Maid; ot Husband, 
then you are with menow, after your dif-appointment ; s but if 
you thank me 0, ile go ferve my felf hereafter; for ought 7 
know, Ihave dif-appointed Mrs. Atartha for you, and-may lofe 
thirty thoufand pound by the —— farewel, a raving 
Lover is fit for folitude. : . (Ex. Dap... 
Ren. Lydia, triumph, I now am thine. agatn 3 of Intrigues, 
honourable or difhonourable, and all forts of rambling, £ take 
my leave; when we are giddy, ‘tis time to ftand ftill: why 
fhou’d we be fo fond of the by-paths of Love ? where we are 
{till way-lay'd, with. Surprizes, Trapans, Dangers, _ anna 
; ing dif appointments ; 
a L2 Juk 
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, Jukt as at Blind-i -mans Buff, weranatall, © 0). 
«. Whillt thofe that lead us, laugh to feeus falls a tee Se 
And whed wethink, we hold the Lad . fall, 


Wefindit but her Scarf, or Veil, at la _- LExenat. » 


ACT.V.; SC BNE be 
St. James” s Park... 


EntersirSimoe Addieplot, lading Mrs. Martha 1,Dapperwit. ~ 


Sir Sim. A Tevet you fee, Ihave freed the Captive Lady, 
for her longing Knight. Mr. Dapperwit, who brings: 
off a:Plot cleverly now. 
Dap. I with our Poets were half fogood at it 5 Mrs. Martha; 
athoufand welcoms 
(Dapperwit Kiffes and hkouins Mrs. Te oe 
Sir Sixx. Hold, hold, Sir 5 your joy is a hietle too familiar, 
(faith and troth. +: 

Dap. Willyou not let me falute Mrs. Martha? 
Mart. What Jonas, do you think I donot know good breed- 
ing? multI be ji fa by you? - | 

Sir sim. Twou'd have kept the Maidenhead of your lips, for 
your fweet Knight, Mrs. Adertha, that’salls I dare fwear, you. 
never kifs’dany man-before,; bot yotir Father; | 

Mart. My {weet Knight, if he will be-a Knight of mine, matt 
be contented with what he finds, 4s well as other Knights, 

_ Sir Sim,. So fart already, faith and troth!. 

Mart. Dear, Mr. Dappergit, Lam over-joy’ 'd tofee you 5° -but 
I thank honeft Forasfor’t. - vee. = 

Sir Siw. Howthe hugshim! +. * pdt oS [fide 

_ Mart. Poor, Mr. Dapperwit, |. thought i thou d never have feen : 
you again; but I thank honeft jonas there 

[she bugs Dapperwit. 


. Sir.six. Do not thank me, Mis: sasriha, — more. then r 
thapk you. 


Mart. I 
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Mart. Lwou'd not be ungrateful; Jonas 

Sit Sin. Then refetve your kindnefs, onty for your Wenhy 
Noble, Brave, Heroick Knight 5 5 who loves you only, and only. 
deferves your kindnefs. 

Mart. I willfhew my: kindach to my Worthy, Brave,Heroick 
Knight, m being kind tohis Friend, his ems Friend, who help’d 
him to me: [Hues Dap. égain. 

Sir Sia. But, Mittret Marth ty hei isnotto help him always 5 
theugh he helps! him to be married , “he ts not to help Him when - 
hei is married: 

| Mart. What, Mr. Depperwit, will youlove my worthy Knight; | 
lefsafter marriage, then before? that were againft the cufton’s _ 
for marriage getsa man friends, inftead of lofingthofe he has. _ 

Dap. I will ever be his Servant, and yours 3 Dear, Madam, dd 
not doubt me.. 


| Marts Ldonot, (weet, dear, Mr. Dzpperwit’s but I fhou'd not ~ 


have {een you thefeewo ‘days, if.it had not: been for honeft Jonas; 
there [she Kifes Dap. 
Sir.sia. For thame, though fhe be young and foolifh, do aot 
you wrong me to niy face. [Apart to Dap: 
—*. pape-Won'dyou have me fo ill bred, as to repulfe her inno- 
cent kindnefs; what a thing it isto want "Wit! -. |  [Afide. 
: Simsive. A Pok;:I moft: maketafte’ td-difcover my felf, or I 
frail difcover, whatl wou'd nét-difeover 3 but if I thou'd ‘dif? 
cover my (elf in this habit; ‘twou'd not be to my advantage 5 bur 
ile go, put onmy oWncloaths, andlook like a Knight: [fide - 
‘Wel, Mrs. Marshes. i'Je go feek out. your Kuights-are you not 
impatient to fee him ? [To ber, 3 
Mart. Wjves mult be obedient, let him rake his own time.- 
| Sir-Séon Can youtruft yous felf, ature Crews with Mafter 
Dapperwit ? | 
Mart. Yes, yes, Jonas, as long as you will | | 
i Siw. But I wou ‘davettalt you with him, if! could help. 
it 5- : [Alide. 
‘So marry’ ‘d Wight ties what - anes not blame 5- 
oa canaot budge for fear, nor’ {tay for. fhame. LEx.S. Si. 
. [am glad he 1s gone, that [may laugh; ‘tis {uth a mi-’ 
rade of F ops} that-his. eo: averfation desire d be pleafant to me, 
even. 
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-even when it “hindred. me of'yours. |: | 

Mart, Indegd, i'm glad Ke is gane too, as air a is 

Dap. 1 know, why, Tegow-why, fweet Mrs. Mertha; I war- 
‘fant you, you had rather have the Parfonscompany,, then his? 

now you are out of: ‘your: i atoacie houfes, ‘tis me to leave being 
a a Hyporrite, ae 

Atirt. Well, for the jelts ae. to dif ‘appoint my raighs re { 
-wou'd'noscareit I dif-appointed my {elf of aLadyfhip, 

Dap. Gome, Twill not keep you on the Tenters , [ know you 
‘havea mindto make fureof me; Ihave a little Chaplain, £ with 
“he werea Bifbop, or one of the Fryars, to perfect ont revenge 
-upon that Zealous Jew, yourFather. 

Mart. Do not {peak ill of my E F athens hasbeen your friend, 
«Vm fure. 

Dap. My Friend | 

_Mar~ His hard ulage of me; confpir’d: with your good. Meen, 

-and Wit, and | to avoid flavery. under him; 7 {toap, to: your 


a, 


oke. 
. Dap. ‘I will be obliged to your Father, for nothing but a por- 
‘tion, nor to you for yourlove; ‘twas dueto my merit. __ 
. Mart. You thew-your {elf Sir simons: original, if “twere: hot 
forthat vantty——-+-_ > 

‘Dap. -1 thou'd be nowit, tigghe badge of my calling sfor you 
-canhomore finda man of wit without vanity, then afine woman 
without .affeCtation: But let us go, before the. Rnight comes 


again. 
Mart. ‘Let usgo before my Father comes, he sfoonwill have the 
intelligence. 
Dap. Stay, let me think a little. [Pa snfie. 


Mart, Whatare you thinking of? you thow d have thought 
‘before thistime, ar, Z fhou'd have thought rather. 

Dap. Peace, peace. - | , 

Mart... What are you thinking of ? 

Dap. Tam thinking, whata Wit without vanity is like 3 he is 
like 

Mart. You do not think we.are in a publick place, and may 
be furpriz’d, and prevented by my Fathers Scouts. ; 

sais What, wou'd you have me lofe my thought ? 


Mart. You 
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Mart. You wou'd rather.lofé your Miftrefs, it fers. 
pap. Heistike--- { think i’m a Sot tonight; let mz perith. 
. Mart. Nay, if youare foinlove withyour thought. 

: oo | [Offers to go. - 

Dap. Are you fo impatient to be my Wife > he ts like— 

he ts like..'a Picture without fhadows, or, or---- a Face with- 
out Patches---- or a Diamond without a Foyl; thefe are new - 
thoughts now, thefe are new. | | 
dg You are wedded already to your thoughts, I fee, good « 
night. - > : 
oe Madam, do not take it ill3. | 


For lofs of happy thought, :there’s no amends... | 
| For his new jeft, true Wit will lofe old Friends. 
That’s new again, the thought’s new. | ; (CExeunt.:. 


Enter Gripe, leading Mrz. Lucy, Joyner, CroGbite folowing... 


Gripe. Mrs. Joyner, Tcan conform:to this-mode of publick - 
walking by Moon-light,: becaufe one is not known. | 
Lucy.. Why, are you aftiam'd of your company ? _ | 
.. Gripe. Na, Pretty one; becaufein the dark, or as.it were the - 
dark, there is no envy;. nor-fcandats; F woud neither lafe you, 
normy reputation... §- = >. ge Be 
Joyn.- Yourreputation; indeed, your Worthip, ‘tis well - 
known, there areas grave men, as. your. Worfhip;, nay,.men tn - 
office too, that adjourn their cares, and bufinefles, ta come and | 
unbend themfelves at.night here, with alittle vizardmask. 
“" Gripe. Udo believe it, Ido believe it, Mrs: Fagaers .,0 0. 
_' Lucy. God-mother,.and carries, -and treats her.at Mulberry 
Garden. | | a ee) 1 oe 
Crof, Nay, do’s not only treat her, but. giyes: har-his whole - 
gieawings of that day... ae | nee oe oe ees ee : 
Gripe. They-may, they may Mrs; Cra/cdste, they take-above - 
fix. the hundred... ti tine | 
_. €rof. Nay,, there are. thofe of fo much worth, and honour; 
and love, thatthey’l takeit from their Wives ‘and-Children, to 
give it to their Miffes; now your Worfbip has no Wife, and but © 
‘one Child. - : 
Gripe, - 
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- Gripe. Still for my edification. 3 .- FAfide. 
Foyn. That's true indeed, for I bia a great Lady, that can- 


_ not follow her Husband abroad to his ‘Haunts, becaufe her. Far- 
. rendine is foragged and greafie; whilft his Miftrefs is as sini as 


fippence, inher embroidered Satens. 
Gripe. Politickly” done .of him indeed ; 5 if. the truth were 
Known, he is a States-man by that, ump | 
Crof. Truly, your- women of quality, are very troudlefom to 


_ their Husbands I have heard ‘em complain, they will allow. 
‘them no’ feparate maintainance, ‘though the honourable Jiles, 
. themfelves, will not marry without it. 


Joyn. Come, come, Miftrefs, fometimes ‘tis. the erate of thofe 


: Gentlemen, to complain of their Wives expences, to excu(e their 
_ pwn narrownefs to their Miffes; but your Daughter has a Gal- 
_ lant can make noexcufe. 


Gripe.. So Mrs, Jogner---- my friend Mrs. Joyner | 
‘Crof: Thope, indeed, he’l give my Daughter no. caufeto dun 


‘ him.3for, poor wretch, fheis as modeft as her Mother. ‘ 


- 


- I profefs, I believe it. 
Lucy. But, I have the boldnefs to ask him for a Treats come 


; Gallant, we muft walk towards the Mulberry Gafu'n. - 


Gripe. So-<--Tam ‘afraid, little Mittrets, the rooms are all 


. taken up by this time. 


oyz. Will you thame your (elf again? [a ide to Gti ¢. 
tes If the rooms be full, we'l have an arbor. f 
Gripe. At this time of night 5 befides, the Waiters will ne "f 


-come near you. 


Lucy. They will'be, ubfervantof good Cuftomers, 2 as ‘we thal 


be 5 comealong. ~ 


‘Gripé. Indeed, atid verily, little Miftrefs, f wou'd:  gosbat that - 


: I fhou’d be forfworn, if I did, 


Foyn."That’s{o pitiful an excife—— ae 

Gripe. In truth, Ihave forfworn the place, ever fin nce’ T was 
pawn’d there fora ‘reckoning. | 

Lxcy.,You have broken. many an Oath for the good old 
caule, and will [you none? at one > for. od poor, little Mifs 2 


_come along. 


o- ee Eos fe ae ee. ye “Eady 
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a  . Lady Flippant bebind. Me mci 
_ Flip. Unfortunate Lady, that I am! I have left the Herd on 
purpofe to be chas’d, and have wandred this hour heres but the 
. Parkaffordsnot fo much asa Satyr for me, (and that's ftrange) 
no Burgundy man, or drunken Scourer will reel my way; the 
- Rag-women, and Synder-women, have better luck thenI—— 
- but who arethefe ? if this mungril light do's not deceive me, ‘tis 
my brother, ‘tishe, there’s Joyzer too, and two other women 3 
Fle follow em 3 it muft be he, forthis world hath nothing like 
him 3.[ know not what the Devil may be in the other. [ Ex.Omnes. 


_. Enter sir Simon Addleplot ix fine cloaths, Dapperw't, and 
Mrs. Martha, wnfeen by hime at the dore.: 


Sir sim. Well, after all my feeking, Ican find thofel wou’d 
not find 3 i'm fure ‘twas old Gripe, and Joyxer with him, and the 
Widow follow’d3; he wou’d not have been here, butto have 
fought his Daughter; fure 3 but vigilant. Deppermit has {py’d 
him too, and has, no doubt, fecur’d her from him. , 

Dap. And you. . | | [ Behind. 

Sir Siw. The Rogue isas good at hiding, asT am at ftealing a 
Miftre(S 5 ‘tis a vain conceited fellow, yetI think, ’tis an honeft 
fellow: but again, heis a damnable Whoring fellow 3 and what 
opportunity this air, and darkuefs may encline ‘em to, Heaven 
knows; forI have heard the Rogue fay himfelf, a Lady will no 
more fhew her modefty inithe dark, thena Spaniard his courage. 

Dap. Ha, ha, ha | | 

Sir siw. Nay, if youare there my true Friend, 1'le forgive 
your harkning, if a forgive my cenfures> I {peak to you, 


_ dear, Madam Martha; dear, dear Behold your worthy 
~ Knight. a - 
Mar. That’s far from neighbours. 
Sir Sim. I'scometoreap the fruit of allhislabours. 7 | 
Mart. 1 cannot fee the Knight; well, but i'm fure I hear 
Jonas. | 


Sir Siw. I amno Fonas, Mrs. Atartha. | | 

Mart. The night is not fo dark, nor the Perruque fo big, but 
I can difcern Jones. ; | 

, < M | | Sit Sims 
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s 
‘Sir Sim. Faith and ‘troth, Tam:the very Sir Simon Addleplot, 


_ that ts tomarry you ; the fame, Dapper wit folicited you for; si : 


Him elfe, my name is not Jonas. 
Mart. You think my youth, and fi implicity, capable of this 


cheat 4 but let me tell you, Javas, ’tis not: your sadn 


cloaths, ahdtitle, (hall make me marry my Fathers man... 

— Sit size, Borrow’dtitles ile befworr I bought.it of my. Lin 
dref3, who was a Court Landrefss but, indeed, my cloaths I have 
not pay’d for, therefore in: that. fenfe they are borrow’'d. 


Mert.- Prethee, Jonas, let the jeft end, or I thal! be prefently 


tq earneft.- 


Sit sim. Pray bein earneft, and tet us gos the Parfon, and. 


Supper, {tay for us, and I-am a Knight in earneft. 
_ Mart. Youa Knight, infolent, fawcy Fool > 
Sir Sim. The Devil take me, Mrs. Martha, if I.am nota 


Knight now 5a Knight Baronettoo : a man ought, I fee,to carry _ 


his Patent in his Pocket, when he goes tobe marry’d, ‘tis more 


neceffary then a Licenfe3. 1 ama Knight indeed, and, indeed. 


now,M:s. Afartha. 
Burt. Indeed, and indeed, the trick will wel erd mi 


Sir sim: Poor wretch, (he’s afraid, the thall not be a ra Lady : 


comte, come, difcover the Intrigue, Depperwit 


Mart.. Yousneed not difcover the Intrigue, ’tis apparettt al- ° 
ready 3 unworthy-Mr. Dapperwit, after my confidence repos'din. — 


you 5 cou’d you be fo little generous, asto betray me to my Fa- 
thers man? but tle beeven with you. - | 


Sir S772... Donot accufe him, poor man, before you bear him ; 5 


tell her the intrigue man... 

~. Dap. A Pox; fhe. wall hot believe ug. a 

Sir sive. Will you notexcufe your felf> but! muft not let i it 
re{t fo; knowthen Mrs. Afertha---- 


Mart. .Cone, I forgive thee beforethy confeffion, Jonas 5 3 you: 
never had had the confidence to have defign'd this cheat. upon: 


me, but from Mr. Dapperwits enceuragement,:'twas his Plot. 
Sir Sim. Nay, donot do me that wrong, Madam. 
Murt. But fince he has' trapan’d me out of my Fathers houfe, 
he ts I:ke to. keep me aslong asf: live 5 and {fo good night, Joves. 
Sir Sim. Hold, hold, what d’y’ mean both? prethee tell her 
I am Sir simon, and no Jonas. 7 : Dap. A 


\ 6 
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Dap. A Pok, the will not believe us, Itell you. 

Sir sim. [have provided a Parfon, and Supper, at Mulberry 
Gard’n, and invited all my Friends I cou'd meet inthe Park. 

_ Dap. Nay, rather then they (hall be dif-appotnted, there 
fhall be a Bride and Bridegroom, to entertain’em3 Mrs. Afertha, 
and j le go thither pee ad 

Sir sivz. Why, fhall fhe your Bride? 

Dap. You fee the will have it fo. 

Sir sim. Willyou make Dapperwit your Husband : ? 

Mart. Rather then my Fathers man. 

Sir Sim. Ohthe Devil 

Mart. Nay, come along Jonas, you fhall make one ‘at the 
_ Wedding, fince you help’d contrive it. 

Sir stm. Willyoucheat your felf, for fear of being cheated? 

Mart. I am defperate now. 

Sir Siw. Wilt thou let her do foill a thing, Dapperwit, as to 
marry thee ? open her eyes, prethee, and tell her I am a true 
a | 

*Twou'd beinvain, by my life, you have carry'd your 

felt ( Tike a natural Clerk---- and {fo adieu good ‘Jonas. 
(Ex. Martha, avd Dapperwit. 
Sir Siv. What, rain’d by my own Plot, like an old Cavalier:: 


+ ‘yet fike him too, Twill plot on ftul, a plot .of prevention, fo I 


have it----her Father was here ev'n now, i'm fure} well----i'le 
_go tell her Father of her, that I will 5 

And punifh fo her folly, and his treachery, 

Revenge isfweet, an¢ makes amends for leachery. (Ex. 


‘Enter Lydia, and her Woman \.eonore. 


_ «dyd. I with, I had not come hither to night, Leonore. 

Lean. Why: did. ‘you, Madam ? if the place be fo dif- agrecable 
to you. 

Lyd. We cannot help vifiting the place fein where we have 
loft any thing we value 3 [loft Az#ger here Jaft night. 

. Leon. Youthought you had loft him before,.a great while 
ago; and therefore you ought to.be the lefs troubled. 

leat But ‘twashere, I mifs’d him firt, i'm fure. , 
M 2 Leon. Core. 
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Lean. Come; Madam, let not the lofs vex you, he is not worth 

the looking after. ated —_ 

: ee It cannot but vex me yet, if I loft bim by my own 
Quilty ; 

Leon. Youhad buttoo much careto keep him. 

Lyd. It often happens, indeed, that too much care, ts.as bad as 
negligence; but I had rather. be rob’d, then lofe what I have 
carelefly. : 

Leow. But, Fbelieve, you-wou'd hang the Thief} if youcon’d. 

Lyd. Not if F cou’d have my own again. : 

Leon. Ifee, you wou'd betoo merciful. 

Lyd. I wifhT were try’di 
_ Leow. But, Madam, if you pleafe,we will wave the difcourfes 
a gag feldom Cf fuppofe) talk: with pleafure, of their real 
lofies. | 


Lyd. ’Tisbetter then toruminate inthem 4 mine, 1’mfure, will 
~ not out of my head, nor heart. : 

Leon. Grief is fo far from retrieving a lofs, that it makes it 
greater; butthe way toleffon it, is, by acompariton with others 
Joffes 5 here are Ladies, in the Park, of your acquaintance, I 
doubt r o:, can compare with you; pray,Madam, let us walk and 
find “em out. 

Lyd. ‘Tis the refentment, you fay, makes the lofs great, or 
lutles and then.i’m fure, there is none like mine 5 however. 
fo On... | Fxennt. | 


Enter Vincent: and: Valentine: . 


vinx. Tamglad Ihave found-you, for now I am prepar’d to 
Jead you out of the dark, and all your- trouble; I have good 
news. : 

Val. You areas anmerciful, as the Phyfician, who with new 
Arts, keeps his miferable Patient alive, and in hopes, when he 
knows the difeafe is incurable. 

Pin. And you, likethe melancholy Patient; miftruft, and hate 
your.-Phyfictan, becaufe he will not comply with your defpair: 
but ile cure your jealoufie now. = 

Val. You know, all Difeafes grow worfe by relapfes. — 

Vin. Truft 


a ee 2 


—bafeft cowardize. 
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Vin. TeuftMeoncemore. ==. its . 
val. Well, you may try your experimentsuponme. 

vin. Jatt asf fhut the dore upon you, the woman, Ranger, 
expected, came up ftairs; but finding another woman in dif- 
courte with him, went down again, I fuppofe, as jealous of him,,. 
as youof Chriflina. | —— | 

_ Val. How do’sit appear fhe came to Ranger ? | 

Vin. Thus, Dapperwit-came up after, who had brought her, 
jut then, ina Chair from St. Jamfés’s, by Rangers appointment 35, 
and itiscertain your Chriftina came to you. 4 
F val. How can ‘that be ? for fhe knew not I was in the King- 
om. , . de 3 = of | 
Vin. My man confeffes, when fent him to enquire of her wo- 
man, about her Lady’s being here inthe Park laft night; he told 


Fy 
. 


her you were come, and the, it feems, told her Miftrefs.. 


~ Val. That might bb———— _" ' [Afide. 
netic not Chriffina confefS, Ranger was in her lodging laft’ 
night-? ; | 7 

Fin By intrufion, which fhe had more particularly inform’d 
me of, ifher apprehenfions of your danger had not pofted me 
after you; fhe not having yet (as [ fuppofe) heard of Clerimonts: 
recovery: I left her, poorcreature, at home, diftratted with a. 
thoufandfearsfor yourlifeand love. = .© sit. 
_ yal. Herlove, 1’m fure, has coft me more fears, then my life 5 
yet that little danger isnot paft, (as you think) till the great: 
one be overs. | 

Vin. Open but your eyes;and the Fantaftick Goblin’s vanith'd, 
4nd all your idle fears, will turn to fhame3 for Jealoufie, is the: 


yah \ bad rather, indeed, bluth for my felf, then her. 


Vin. Ym fare you will have more reafon---- 


But 1S not-that Ranger there > 


Ranger exters, follow'd by Ghriftina and her Woman, after. 
= them, Lydia and her Woman... 

Val. Uthinkitis. | | 

Vin. I Suppofe, his friend Depperwit is not far offs Twill exa-- 


mine them both before you, and not leave youfo-much, as ine 
‘fhadow of a doubt; Raagers aftonifhment at my lodging, con- 


fefs'd his miftake.. se aM a = val Hi5 | 
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val. His aftonifiment might roteed from: Chr ‘ 
pected ftrangenefs. to him. eee ee uhex _ 
' Vie. He fhall fatisfie you now hinafelf to the contrary, I 
warrant you; have but'patience. : 

Val. Thad rather, indeed, hefhou’d fatisfie- my doubts, then 
_my revenge 5 therefore I-can havepatience. ° 
_ Vine But what’ wotren are thafe that follow him? 
Val. Stay Vite } 
_ Ran. Lydia, igh peels dia. 
Lyd. If fhe-be my Riyal, ’tis fome comfort yet, [Te ber Maid. 
to fee her followhim, rather then heher. . 
- Eeon. But if you. follow them a littlelon er, for our con 
you thal féer Sits go hardin hand,” = " | fort, 
Chrift Sir, Sir—— 3 [ir Ranger. = 
- Leon. ‘She caltsto htm already. 
. Lyd. But he do’s not hear, you fee; 3 let us goa little nearer. 
Vin: Sare itis Ranger ?> 
Val. As. fure as. ‘the woman that follows him clofeft, ‘Is Chri- 7 
ina, 
fi Vin. ‘For fhame, talk not - of Chriftivas 1 left her jult now 
at — furronnded with fo many fears and griefs, fhe cou’d 
-not ftir. 
Val. Shets come, it may be, to divert them here i in the Patk 5 
‘I'mfure 'tisthe. 
Vin. When the Moon, at this inftant, ‘{Carce affords light e- 
nough to diftinguifh a man from a tree, how.can- ~you know her ; 
Val. How can you know Ranger,then? 
Vin, Y heard him fpeak. - _ 
Val. So you may her ftoo} ile fecure you, if you will | 
draw but a little nearer: fhe came, doubtlefs, tono other end 
but to fpeak with him; obferve—— 
Chrif- Sir, [have follow'd you hitherto 5 [To Ranger. 
-butnow, I'mutt defire-you to follow :me out of the company, 
for I wou'd not bé over-heard, not diftarb'd. 
Run. Ha! is not this Chriftina’ $ voice ? it is] am fure, I cannot 
be deceiv’d now——dear Madam—_— 
(Pin. Itis the indeed. | | [ Apart ta Val. 
val. Is it fo? i ene ee 
Chrif; Come, Bisse [7o Ranger. (7 )\5|-' Val. Nay, 
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ak, Nay, [le follow you:too, though. Rot invited, Lae dee. 
i ak I mult not, cannot ttay behiad,. » LAfide,. Lexeuet. 


| They all go off together ina. ‘Iudate haftily 5. 
erring TIO, si tiie return on ahe otber E ci 
e & 2 aes Se a . 
\ cbrif. Come along, Sir, | 
val. Sol mutt {ttc "to her when all j is ip her new teint ; 
has loft her in the crowd, fhe has gone too faft for him; fo 
much my. revenge 1s fwifter then his laye: new thallI not-only 
have the deferted. Lavers revenge, of diGappointing, her.of her: 
new man; but an opportanity- infallibly “at ggce, to.  diloaeer: 
her falfenefs, and confronther impudence. .. | (Afde. . 
Chrif- Pray comealong, Sir, Iam inhafte. = 
Val.’ So-eager;s indeed_——_——+ fF with that;,Gloud may yee 
with-hold the Mooa,-that this. fale Wiaman,’ may mot difcover : 
me, beforeI'daher... |) bade... 
Chrif: Here no one can bese us pr i m fare: we caniot fee | 
one another: , 
- val. S'death, what have I giddily run ny, felEu upon > 
‘Tis rather a tryal of my lelf then her: Se aS 
I cannot undergoit.. © - : Laide, | wie 
_ Chrif: ‘Come nearer, Sir: | 
_ Val. Hell and vengeance, I cannot falter’ it, Icannot: ‘Casi de 
chrif. Come, come3 yet neater, pray come nearer... 
val. Icis impoffible, I cannot hassake I muft difcover my fale 
rather then:.her infamy. . " 
chrif. You are iy Sa it Kee of the wrong you have 
done me, and are afham’d, though tn the dark: 

Lapeeks, walkin Slowly. 2 # 
pal: How’ sthis! Stoo. +f Afde.. < 
Chrif? Pm glad to find t it fos for: all: my: ‘pation with you, i is - 

tofhow-you your late miftakes, and force 4 confeflion from you, . 
of thofe unmannerly injuries youhave done.me.” - : 
val. What! I think {he’s honelt 5 5 or do's sfhe knowme ? fure:: 
fhe cannot... plas, dbde 
— Cbri Fick, ienvtateulied: latt sik! into my. a which : 

——— has a youriothergrofs'auttakes.- ‘j we 
Fa o* 
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‘Wal. No, fhetakes me for Ranger, Ufeeagain, ©: '.- [4 
‘Chrif. You are-to know then, (fince needs you mult) it was 
‘not me you follow’d laft night to my lodging, from the Park, 
‘but fome Kinfwoman of yours, it feems; whofe fear of being 
difcover'd by you, prevail’d with me ta perfonate her, while 
fhe withdrew, our Habits.and our Statures being much alike; 
whichI did with as.much difficulty, as fhe us’d tmportunity to 
make me 3 andall this, -my Lady Flippant can witnefs, who was 

then with yeur Coufin. —~? 3 of | 
Val. Tam gladto hear this——.: . . 


neoufly lay’dto my charge, you muft explainto me and others, 
or | 

Val. How’sthis! I hope I fhall dx{Cever no guilt but my own; 
fhe wou'd not {peak in threats:toa Lover-——. [Afide. 

Chrif’ ‘Was it becaufe you found me in Mr. Vixcent’s lodg- 
Ings, you took:a liberty to ufe me, like one of your common 
Vilitants ? But know, I came no more to Mr. Vincent, then to 
‘to you 5 yet, [confels, my vifit was.intended toa man--—— A 
brave man, till you made ‘him ufe'a:woman il, worthy the leve 
of 'a Princefs.5.¢i]] you made him cenfure mine, good as Angels, 
‘till you made him unjuft; why--- inthename i hencist woud 
you do’t ? | ae | 

_ Val. How happily, am I dif-appointed! poor injur’d Céri- 
fina, et - [Afide 
Chrif? He wou'd have fought me out firft, if you had not made 
him flye from més our mutual love, confirm’d by a contract, 
‘made our hearts infeparables till you rudely, if not malicioufly, 
‘thru(t in upon us, and broke the clofe, and happy knot: I had 
loft him before for a month, now forever. [she weeps. 
~ Val. My joy,aad pity, makes me as mute, asmy fhame; yet I 
mutt difcover my felf§ = - [Afide. 

Chrif- ¥our filence, isa confeflion of your.guilt. 

Val. Townit. | [ Afide. 

Corif- But:that -will not ferve my turn 5 for ftrait you muft 
go clear your fclf, and’ me, to him you have injur'd in'me; if 
ke has not made too. much hafte from me, to be found again; 

- : you 


' Chrif: Now, what -your claim to me, at Mr. Vinceat's. bodg - 
ing meant; ‘the letter, aid promifes, you unworthily, or erro: . 
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you mutt, I fay, for he isa' man that will have fatisfaction 5 ‘and 
in fatisfying him, you do me, | 
Val. Thenhe is fatisfy’d. 
Chrif.. How! 1s it you? thenT am not fatisfy ‘d. 
Val. Will you be worfe then your word? 
Chrif: lgave itnottoyou. | 
Val. Come, dear Chriftina, the oo like the Drunkard, 


a 


- has his punifhment, with his offence. 


To them Vincent. 
Vin. Valentine, Mr. Valentine, ° - 
Val. Vincent _ ts 

Vin. Where have you been al this while > 
[Valentine holds Chriftina by the hand, who fcems 

to firuggle to get from him. 

Val. Here, with my injur'd Chriftina. © 

Vin. She’s behind with Ravevr; who is forc’d to ‘ual all the 


- tender things himfelf; for the affords him not a word. 


Val, Pith, pith, Vincent; who is blind now? who deceiv'd 
now ? = 
vin. You are, for I'm fare, ehriftina’ is with him 5 5 come back 
and fee. 7 
they g0 out at vite ai and return at the sili 
Ranger to Lydia. | 
Raw. Still mock’d, ftill abus’d! did you not bid me follow 
you, where we might not be difturb'd, nor over-heard? and 
now not allow me a word? vf 


- Vincent‘#o Valentine. 
vin. Did youhearhim? | F apart to Val. 
val. Yes, yes, peace—— ~ ; [Apart to Vin. 


Rang. Difowning your Letter, and me, at Vincent's lodging, 
declaring you.cameto meet another there, and‘not me 3 witha 
great deal-of fich affronting unkindnef$, might be reafonable 
enough, becaufe you wou d not intruft Viacenvt with our love; 
but now, when no body {ces us, nor hears us; why thisunfeafon- 


able fhynefs > 
Lyd. It{eems, fhe did not ual him here, but had appointed 
to meet another; I withit were fo. [ Aide. 


Ran. I have not: Patience ; 3 do is defign thus to revenge my 
N _intrufion 


_7 
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| intrufion- into your lodging Jaft night? fure if you had then . 
been difpleas’d with my company, you wou'd not have invited - 
heel felf to’t again by a Letter ? 
ringing you to.a houfe, fo. near your own, where, it feems, | 
you were known too? I do. reonte, it was a faults but. make 
me fuffér aay Penance, but your Silence, becaufe it is the Cer- . 
tain mark of a Miftrefs’s lafting-difpleafure—__. . « 

Lyd.-My. isnot yet come. Cal de. 

Ran. Not yet aword? you didnot ufe me fo unkindly laft : 
night, when youchid me out of yourhoufe, and with indigna- _ 
tion bid me be gone; now, you bid me follow -you,.and_ yet. 
will have nothing to fay tome;.andI am more deceiv'd. this 
day and night, thenI was Jaft night; shies I muft confefs, I 
follow’d you for another. _ 

Lyd. Ymgiadtohearthat..- ea [Afide.. 

Ren. One that wou'd have us’d me better; whofe love, I - 
have ungratefully abus’d for yours 3 yet from-no other reafon, 
but my natural incont{tancy. 
Poor Lydia, Lydia—_ [Ab 
. Lyd. He.mutter’d myname. fure,and witha figh. Cn de. 

Ran. But as laft night,. by following (as I -thought) her, I 
found you: fo this night, by: following youn vain, I do re- 
folve, if I can find her again, tokeep her fbr ever. 

Lyd. Now Iam.obliged, and brought in debt to his incon- 
ftancy ;..faith, now cannot.I hold out any longer, I mutt difco- 
ver my (elf. _. [Afde. 

Rav. But, Madam, becaufe I iets fee you no more, ile. 
take my leave of you for good and all fince you will not {peak, 
Vletry if you will ts laces 


[ Goes to throw her down, fhe Squeeks- 
_ Lyd, Mr. inne Mr. Ranger—~ 
Vie. Fye, fye, you need not ravifh Chriftina fare, that loves 

ou fo. 
. Raz. Is it the! Lydia all this while? how am I gull’d, and 
Vincent in the Plottoo? a | 
_ Lyd. Now falle Ranger. : . 

Kian. Now falle Chriftina too 5 you. thought Idid not know 
you now, becaufef offer’d you fuch an unufual. — 


Lyd. You 


or is this a punifhment for.. © 
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‘Lyd. You knew me, I warrant you ‘knew too, that T wasthe 


‘Chriflina you follow’d outjof the Park laft nights that I was 


the Chriftine that writ the Letter too. 

Ran. Certainly, therefore [wou'd have taken my revenge, 
you fee, for your tricks. 

Val. Is not this the fame woman eat took refuge in your: 


‘houfelaft night, Madam? {fo Chriltina. ' 


Chrif? The very fame. 

Vil. What, Mr. Ranger, we have chop’d, and chang’d, and hid 
our Chriftina’s folong, and often, that at ‘laft, we have drawn 
each of us our own ? 

Rav. Mr. Valextine in Englund! the truth on’t is;- you have 
jugled together, and drawn ‘without my ‘knowledge ; but fince 


_ fhe willhaveit fo, fhe thall wear me for good and all now. 


[Goes to take ber by bag band. 
Lyd. Come not near me. 
_ Raw. Nay, youneed not beafraid, Twou'd savill you, now 5 


know you. 


Lyd. And'yet, Leonore, think “tis bat. juftice, to pardon the 
fault, I made him commit? [Apart to Leonore, Ranger lifters. 

Raz. Youconliderit right, Coufins for indeed, you are but 
merciful to your elf in it. : 

Lyd. Yet,i€I wou'd be rigorous, though I made the blot, 


your over-fi ight has loft the game. 


Ran. But twas rafh womans play, Cons in, and ought not to 


be play’d again, Jetmetellyou. . . | — to ere 
Dap. .Who'sthere? who’ $ there : 2 | | 
“Ran. Dapperwit. | 


Dep. Mr. Ranger, {am glad! have: met a you : 5 re Ihave | 
left my Bride juftnow, ih the houfe at Mulberry Garden, to 
come and pick up fome ofmy Friends inthe Patk here, to fup- 
with us. 

Ran. Your Bride ! are you marry d then? where 18 ‘your 


Bride >? 


Dap. Here at Mulberry Garden, I fay, ae you, thefe La- 
dies, and Gentlemen, fhall all. be welcome; if you will afford 
me the honour of your. company. _ . 

Ran. With: all.our hearts 5. but who: have. you tarry ‘d, Lucy 

N.2 Dap. What, 
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Dap. What, do you think [ wou’d- marry. a Wench? I have: 

marry ‘d an Heirefs worth thirty thoufand pound, let meperifh. . 
“Vin. AnHeire& worth thirty thoufand pound ! - 

Dap. Mr. Vincent, your fervant, you here too? 

Ran. Nay, weare moreof your acquaintance here (I think): 
go, we'le follow you, forif youwhave not difenits d your Patfon, — 
perhaps we may make him more work. : | [Exennt... 

The Scene changes to the Dinimg-room, in Mulberry- 
- Garden-hoxfe. 


Enter Sir — Addleplot, Gripe, A¢rs.Martha, Joyner; 
| | Crofsbite, Lucy... : 


Sir Sim. 'TisasI told you, Sir,you fee. 

Gripe. Oh gracelefs Babe, marry’dtoa Wit! am idle, loyter- 
ing, flandering, foul-mouth’d, beggarly Wit; Oh that amy child” 
fhould ever live to marry a Wit! | 

Joyn. Indeed, your W orfhip had better feenher fairly buried, 
as they fay. 

Crofi If my Daughter, there, fhou'd have done fo, I wou'd 
not have ginher a groat. 

Gripe. Marry a Wit ! © | 

Sir Sim. Mrs. Joyner, i? not let me lofe the [To Joyner.: 
Widow too; for if you do, “betwixt friends) I and my {mall 


annuity. are both blown up; 1t will follow my eftate.  { Afide. 
Joyn. I warrant you. [ Alide. . 
Flip. Let'us make fure of Sir Sisson to night; (To Joyner. 
or [ Afide. 


* Joyn. Youneed not fear’ it, likethe Lawyers, while my Clli- - 
ents endeavour to cheat .one another; I in juftice cheat “em-. 
both. [Afide... | 

Gripe. Marry a Wit! | 
Enter Dapperwit, Ranger, al Lydia, adel Chriftina,. 
ana Vincent. 
Dapperwit sfops ‘em, and they fland all behind. 
pap. Whatishe here, Lacy and her Mother ? [Afide. 7 
Gripe. Tell me how thou cam’ftto marry a Wit > © | 
, Mart. Pray 
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Murt. Pray be not angry, Sir, and i’le give you a good 
reafon. | SB 4g 

Gripe. Reafonformarryinga Wit! 

Mart. Indeed, [ found my felf fx months gone with Child, 
and {aw nohopes of: your getting me a Husband, or elfe I had 
not marryed a Wit, ‘Sir. a 

Joyn. Then you were the Wit. ae  [Afide. 

Gripe. Had youthatreafon? nay, then | 7 
| ( Holding up his hands. 

[Alide. 


Dap. How’s that ! ;, 

Ran. Who wou'd have thought, Dpperivit; you wou'd have 
marryed a Wench? | | [ Afide. 

Dap. Well, thirty thoufand pound will makeme amends ;'I 
have known my betters wink, and fall on for five or fix. [To Ran. 
What, you arecome, Sir, togtve me joy ? [To Gripe and the reff. 
you Mrs. Zwey, you, and you? well, uabid guefts are doubly - 
welcom oe | 
Sir Simon, I miade bold to invitethefe Ladies, [70 sir Simon. - 
and Gentlemen, for you muft know, Mr. Ranger, this worthy 
Sir Sivson, do’s not only give me my Wedding-Supper, but my 
‘Miftrefs too; andisas it were my Father. . 

Sir.Si#. Then I am as it were a Gyand-father to your new 
Wives, bans en kelder s to which youare but as it were a Fa» 
ther; there's for you again, Sir ha ha—— - 

Rag. Ha,ha, ha —— [To Vincent. 

Dap. Fools fometimes fay unhappy things, if we wou'd mind 
‘em, but----what, Melancholy at your Daughters Wedding, Sir ? 

Gripe. How deplorable is my condition ? [ Afde. 

Dap. Nay, if you will rob me of my Wench, Sir, can you . 
blame me for robbing you of your Daughter ? Icannot be with- 


~ outa Woman. — 
Gripe. My Daughter,my Reputation, and my Money gone---~ © 
but the laftis deareft to mes yet at once-I may retrieve that, 
andbe reveng’dfor the lofs of the other; and all this by mar-— 
rying Lwcy here: I hall getsmy five hundred pound again, and: 
get Heirs to exclude my Daughter, and fruftrate Dupperwit 5. 
befides, ‘tis agreed on all hands, ‘tis cheaper keeping a Wife. 
then a Wench... — LAfide. | 
| Dap. IE - 
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‘Dap. If yow are fo melancholy, Sir, we will have the Fiddles, 
‘anda Dance to divert you ; come. — | 


4 Dance. 


Gripe. Indeed, you have put me fo upon a Merry: pin, that 
‘¥efolveto marry too.. we | 
Flip, Nay, ifmy Brother come to marrytag once, I may too; 
I {wore I wou'd, when he did, little thinking———— 
Sir Sim. Itake you-at your word, Madam. a 
Flip. Well, but if { had thought you wou'd havebeen fo quick 
-With me: | 7 na 
Gripe, Whereis your Parfon> eh” ot OO 
‘Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge ‘your felf wpon the 
Parfon> — | ee | 
__ Gripe, No, I wou'd have the Parfon Tevenge me upon you; 
‘he fhou’d marry me. 7 i oo 
_ Dap. Tam.glad you are fo frolick, Sir; but who -wou'd you 
‘Marry ? | - 3 oo 
Gripe. This innocent Lady. [ Pointing to Lucy. 
Dap. That innocent Lady ? _ re es 
Gripe. Nay, I amimpatient, Mrs. Joyner, pray fetch him up, 
if he be yet in the houfe. os pg; 7 
Dap. We were not marry’d heres but you cannot bein earneft, 
Gripe. You'l find it (05 fince you have rob'd me of my Houfe- 
Keeper, Z mutt get.another. - ae 
Dap. Why? fhe was my Wench. 
-Gripe. Tle make her honeft then. a re 
Crofs. Uponmy repute he never faw her before: but will your 
Worthip marry my Daughter then? 
Gripe. I promifeher, and you, before all this good company, 
tomorrow £ will make her my Wife. | - 
Dap. How! oS | | | 
_ Rang. Our Ladies, Sir, 7 fuppofe, expectthe fame [To Val. 
promile from us. | 
Val. They may be fure of-us without a promife ; but let us 
Cif’ we. can) obtain theirs, to be fure of them. : 
Dap. But will-you marry her to morrow >———__ [To Gripe. 
Gripe. 
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Gripe I will verily. | Se a: | 

Dap. I am undone theo, ruin’d lee me peréth. | 

Sir Sim. No, you may hire alittle roomin Covent-Garden,and 
fetup a Coffee-houfes you, and your Wife, will be fure of the. 
Witscuftom, OS | | 
’ Dap. Abus’dby him, EF have abus'd!!. - ; 

Fortune our foe, we cannot over-wit, 
By none but thee, our projects.are Crofs-bit. 

Val. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry? jealoufie fure is. 
much more pardonable before marriage, then after it; but to 
morrow, by the help of:the Parfon, you.will put me out of ail ' 
my fears. e | | | 
- Chrif, T amafraid then you-wou’d giveme my revenge, and ’ 
make me jealous of you; and [ had rather -fulpeé& your faith, — 
then you fhou’d mine. ae = 

Ran. Coufin Lydéa,-J had rather fufpect your faith too, then 
you fhou’d mines therefore let us e’en marry to morrow, that: 
may have my turn of watching, doging, ftanding under the» 
window at the dore, behind the hanging or-—— 7 

Lyd. But if f cou’d be defperate now, and give you up my™ 
liberty 5 cou’d you findin your heart to quit all other engage- 
ments, and voluntarily turn yqut f{elf.overto one woman, and > 
fhe a Wife too? cou'd you away with the infupportable bon- 
dage of Matrimony ? - a 3 
' Raz. You talk of.Matrimony as irreverently, as my Lady . 
Flippant; the Bondage of Matrimony, no——-——__ 


The end of Marriage, now is liberty, 
And twoare bound to fet each other free.: - 


ERRATA. 
Age 3. line 1. read of a Woman, p. 4.1.3.1. Is he here ? p14, I.9. 7. this Jile. p. 23. :. 
_ba.r.leadher, p. 25. 1. 9.7. the, p. 36.1. 20. 7. Ran. five doors off onthe right 
hand, p. 40.1. 23. r. into the Play-houfe, p, 40.1, 27+ 7. fick with envy ,p. $2. J. 1.7. fetting : 
a Chaiy, p. 84.4.4. 7. ruminate on them. 


Epilogue. . 


Epilogue 
Spoken by Dapperwit: 


| OW my Brisk Brothers of the Pit, you'l fay, 
N I'm come to fpeak a good word. for the Play 3 
But (Gallants) let me perifh, if I do, | 
For I have Wit, and judgment, jut like yeus 
Wit never partial, judgment free and bold, _ 
For fear or friendfhip never bought or fold, — 
Nor by good Nature, e’re to be Cajol'd. 

Good Nature in 4 Critich were a crime, 

Like mercy in a Judge, and renders hin 

| Guilty ofall thofe faults, be do's forgive: 
Befides, if Thief from Gallows you reprieve, 

He'll cut your Throat; fo Poet fav'd from fhame, 
In dumi'd Lampoon, will murder your good nane. 
Yet in true {pight to bin, and to his Play, 

(Good faith) you fhou'd not rayl at'emto days 
But to be more his Foe, feem moft his Friend, 
And fo milicionfly, the Play commend, 
That he way be betray’d to Writing on, 
And Poet let hinbe, to be undone. 
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